"= 
7 7 


il 1 


e, 


Si 


IN 


21 
Nn. NY 


"= 
7 7 


il 1 


e, 


Si 


IN 


21 
Nn. NY 


"PL; 


ad 


. 


- 


| o 
= 
1 
* . 
LEY i | | 
* | 
2 A 
* 
Fs N 
— 
a_ 
> 
* 
. 
— 
— 2 
» 
* 
o 
* 
- | 
- 
* 
| > 
. 
4 
, 
* 


10 
. 


. 
2 8 | = 
| . | : OS + — * * => : 
- &> - A + — * 4 : 55 | 
: x & * * WE. . W N 5 | 
* : ' | 
— 4 5 | | | 
* 7 * 
. | | 
\ 7 N : ” - , 72 | 
| * 
1 
— N ; | 
* 
| *4 «3 * 8 
— * l : 
5 1 5 : | 
* 
o 2 : ; 
: 2 
— > 
, | 
— 
2 t 
« * * ; 8 | 
* * 8 
N — 
8 
[50 
# 
"> | 
| — 
— 
-B 
; 1 
— : | 
1 5 
N 


IPs 
1 4 
of 


#34 


— irate Se IIS La WR 


- Courting 1 dane to wy r 
ä Ah _ 7 thou Treaſure, thou Joy of 7 — 1 
„ 9 hon _ 
Ah! cruel bloody Fate 186, 0 
Ahl luckleſs Cupid, art thou bind | ; 2d - 08 3 
Ah ! well-a-day, muſt Tendure 12 — e 129 „ 
A Maiden's ſoft Wailings I now {hall roi” beg 1 
And muſt a faithful — rous S wann 123 Mi 
Ariſe ſweet Meſſenger of Morn * 
Ariſe, and hail the ſacred Day © 
Ariſe, ye Sylvan Swains, ariſe 
Ask me not how calm) © © 
Auk, thou filly dat Ate”? 3+ 2 
As Chloe on Flowers reclin'd o'er the 
As: Chloe in the Garden firay*d d 
As Chloe o'er the Meadows paſt 
As Damon on a Summer's D 
As. o er the flow'ry Meads I Nr 
Aſliſt me, Cupid, give me w, bps 
At Deal of Night whe * 1 
At Dead of Night who Care ives 
Attend, all ye modern 4 08 . 
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_ Come, live with me and be my . 
Come, Mira, Idol of the 5 5 by 
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At hating Day and riſing Morn ION 74 = 
A thouſand diff rent Arts I try'd 158 
At the filent Ev'ning Hour 21 
At the Cloſe of the Day © ; 172 
At Upton on the Hill. 106 
Awake, my Love, with genial Ray. _ 85 
A Woman's a talkative Creature 143 
Beauty and Wit, illuſtrious Maid 153 
Bear me, ye tuneful Virgins, where 115 
Beneath ſome ſpreading >. 199 
Behold the ſweet Flowers around 40 
Be ſtill, O ye Winds bt 13 
Bleſt in Maria s Friendſhip, a fond Youth, _ 141 
Blow on, ye Winds, deſcend, ſoft Rain - 146 
Blow ye bleak Winds around my Head 32 
Britannia ſees brave William ſhine 17 
By the Side of a Grove . 134 
Can there be, ye Powers above , _ i 7 
Charming is your Shape and Air 144 
Charming Coloe, look with Pity * 154 
_ Chleris, Darling of the My/cs 97 
Come, all ye motly Throng e 
Come, all you young Lover. 00 1b etl 
Dome, ever ſmiling Liberty 87 


Come No ſalind 3 TAL þ A 21, {ſs} 40 
Crouds of Cotorab. thus e 5 JL 
Dear Collin, prevent my warm Bluſhes - + hk FSB 
Dear Sally, thy Charms have undone me . | hid, 
d from Winter s gloomy Scenes 101 
Fair! is the Swan, the Erin white 118 
Fair Sally loy'd a bonny Seaman Bt: 
Faireft Daughter of the Skies l 
Faſt by the Margi of the Sea ot: FFF 
Fear not a utfe Veh who ſues 584 405 
l fill, 5 5 Glaſs Bow 474 
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Go, Roſe, my Chloe's Boſom grace 170 


Hark, hark, the Huntſinan ſounds his en — 7 


Hither, ſweet Les, es, haſte, 1 8 3% 
Honeſt Lower, whatſoever. 95s 5 Wy e 
How bi has my Tce 1 © | 
How 4/:/} were Mortals, wool has — ver a i 
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How long, Eliza, muſt II 
How ſmoothly the Minutes, dear Ce/, 


+ Fove when he ſaw my Fanny's Face 10 
. MN 2 Þ —— 


3 * 
if 
hr ww — 
* * 
— + 
3 * , 
* 4 . 


oF tleSONGS.. 


· 


Flrells firſt i in Charms and Wit 

Fly, Care, to the Winddss 

For a Shape and a Bloom | 

For ever Fortune wilt thou prove | © EHP 
Prom courtly Eaſe and ſplendid Seenes 162 
From Clime to Cline rs 
From ſcourging Rebellion 15 
From ſweet bewitching Tricks of lt „ 
Gay Florimel, of noble Birth W "00G 
Geatle Youth, oh I tell me why 7+... . 355 BY 
Goddeſs of Eaſe, leave Lethz's Brinla — 3 


Hard Fate! to ſigh, to ſigh in vain 
Hark,hark,o'er the Plains how the merry Bells rings by 


Hark, hark, the ann e 1 
Hence, thou Deceiver hr * 1 
Her Form upon Gees, 1, 
Heroes when with Glory 3 3 e 
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How few among the thouſand Pairs 1 
How happy ſeems that Rafe Ber. oY i > *.Þ 
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I envy not the Proud their Wealth | "157 . Þ 
If Beauty can alone invite 8 < 
If I was with Delia bleſt e e "44 114 


If Truth can fix thy ava rig Heart ” 

f you my wand'ring Heart wou'd wk ] T, _ 
If you would keep your Damon was.” op +168 : 
I fave, I doat, I rave with Pain EDETSE 
Incomparably mild and winning 3 5 0 


In vain the Force of Female Arts 69 
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Muy roving Heart bayefy wits Pride. POD 61, 
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ae ſend me back my Heart 138 
L ſing not of Battles that now axe to cal 3 
I tell with equal Truth and Grief. : | 18 
L wiſh and long for that which! LIL 64 
Kind God of Sleep, fince it muſt be | 181 
Lads and Lafſes _ - of 
Let me wander not unſeen . 112 
Let Rakes for Pleaſure range the Town 5 
Let us fill and let us drink | 142 
Long had I borne of Lowe * Pain fie 119 


Love and Folly were at Play e e ho cg 


Lying is an Occupation 18560 


Mourn, hapleſs Caledonia, mourm 4 5-4 


Mufic has Pow'r to melt the Soul” "> 1 11141 6 


My Delia, unveil thoſe bright Eyes 414 tbl 
My Fair, ye Swains)" is gone aftray. 165 og. 


My: Heart, ye Gods, how free my Heart carts. Wit 


Nature for Defence affords - * 5652. Lana 
Nature for thee has cull'd her Store 31 284 © el 
Noce I coveti--, avs £217 heb ral 
W Not this blooming, 4pril Seaſon ae 27 
Now Tyrant Goa, thy Rule give oer eee 
90. Some, Lawinia, lopely Ma $4 it f e ae 89 
1 5 O Cupid, pie, gentle Capud. « mov bots 44 
Of every Sweet that glad lade the Spring, 171 

3 | Of good En liſp Beer e "oY „ wah 53 | 
| Oha had 1 uba's Lyre 1 A 


Oh! how could I venture to 1s one in tee 

O Love, by thy 'Almighty _ "2004 4 0 6 
Oma Day, alack j the Day. 199 E a5 BY 
On the 7ay's verdant Banks 2b 6 
On thy fair Banks, oh! — Jeng {42 age 
Once more I'll tune the voca/ Shell 28 
IK Hue o 1 hey mo one r2þ Cheek lay under 1 72 
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The Morning freſh, the Sun in 


The ſolitary Bird of Night k bs 1:15 894 
The Village Lurcher idle rays. „ + e 


Paſtora's come with tad crown nd! E 


Phzllis has enchanting Art 7.54175 1556 mee 
Pretty Wanton, come away I ec 264 
See, Daphne, ſee, Florella 8 0 Se 58 
See, Flora, how the new blown Roſe © 32-0 
See from the filent Grove Alexis flies 178 


See, Stella, as your Health returns 43 
She that hay finr'd would fain be chought 3 „% 47 
She wept, the fair Arpaſia wept e 
Should Lowe ſincere devoid of, Art ee 
Soft Invader of my Soul MITES. 
So lovely are a Woman's Chari a 5 e 
Some for their Forms I have era 


Spring renewing all Things gay 


| Stand round, my brave B) f 4 
Still to be neat, ſtill to be dreſt 1. 1 N My 4 _ 


$trephon, with native Freedom bleſt "6 _—. 7 
Strephon, why that cloudy. Forehead = 6 } 
Strephon, your Breach of Faith and Truſt 1 52 Rk 


Tell me, my Delia, tell me WÜ L/ 9 
Tell me not of a Face that's fair $05 *c 1 oe We 
The beſt a Scold can do A Fe cagF- - 5 
The Bird that hears her Neſting * 0 * _ 
The blitheſt Bird that fing in Ma 1 421 7M 
The brighteſt Bloom the Roſe diſp ys. 8 8 114 N <Y ; 
The Fields and the Groves in freſh Verdure ſhone gay RO 


The Charms which Beauty blooming ſhews 71 18 3 5 | { 


The Morning is charming, all; X 1 0 
he Nymph who does myS ira 1 
The new-flown Birds the 8 epherds ing 


he Parent Bird whoſe little Neſt 
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5 There lives a La ; upon the Green 
Tho' Baucis and I | 

Tho? cruel Fate my With denies 

Tho' Women by frail Men are ſcorn; d 
Thou calm ray d Spring 

Through the the enamell d Grove 

Thy fatal Shafts unerring more 
"Th Liberty, dear Liberty alone ; 
Tis not the liquid Brightneſs of thoſe Eyes | 
To Chloe's Wit, and Bloom, and Soup 
To fair Fidele's graſſy Tomb 

To Fortune give immortal Praiſe” 

To heal the Smart a Bee had made 
To make the Vie kind! 
& To melancholy Thoughts a Prey 


Too ſewely Maid, withdraw thoſe Eyes - 
TDo ſooth my Heart the Qneen of Lowe 


Fraſt not Man, for he'll deceive you 
View my Eyes, my lovely Charmer 

= Puletn, contrive me ſuch a Cup 
i. Upon a Summer's Ev'nin clear 
Was Nancy but a rural a 
Sg Weep — my lovely Celia fair 1 


What Cato adviſes 

What means fair Chloe's mournful Hes 
br What Raptures do poſſeſs the Soul | 
E  Whatſhallan 
S. When beauteork fair 

| , When bright Aurelia tript 


When Celia diſplays her fond Charms 

When charming Mira firſt I faw 

When C/ee by your Slave purſu'd 
1 When Chloe Ig ET 


| => Too plain, dear Youth, thoſe Tell-tale Eyis- 12 


To the Words that I fin "gs | Fellow-fubjedts attend, 


Welcome, my Shepherd, 0 welcome to me 
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When Britons firk at 'Heavear's Comin ; 
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While all your Thoughts on Marrio rove 


Ves I'm in Lowe, I feel it now . 
[2 Te Sevains that are * Maid 
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| When, Delia, ww on thy Breaſt 2 82 
When fond you Damor's Charms recite 131 - 
When firſt I fair Ce/inda. knew 5 ERS - 
When firſt I ſaw Camilla fair N 160 
When here Lucinda firlt we came 63 
V Fockey was bleſt with your Love and your 
We ruth / 39 8 
When mighty Sol at Noon of Day 18 
When Sappho ſtruck the quiv'ring Wire ; 
When Sol was at Reſt 
When Spring bedecks the riſing Year 
When the bright God of Day 


When yonder cooing Doves retire 

When you for me alone had Charms 

When Chloe was by Damon ſeen 

Where now are all my flatt ring Dreams of Joy 
Where-ever I'm going, and all the 1890 long 
Where the Light cannot pierce © = 

Where is Pleaſure, tell me where 


While in a Bow'r, with Beauty bleſt 
While Phillis is drinking 
4 While ſome for Pleaſure waſte their Health 
While Strephon on fair Chloe hung 
Who to win a Womar's Favour 
Why, Celia, doſt thou ſhun our Sex 
Why, Celia, with that coy Behaviour 
Why, Chloe, ſtill thoſe jealous Heats 
Why cruel Creature, why ſo bent 
Why heaves my fond Boſom _ 
Why ſhould'a Heart ſo tender break 
Why ſo pale and wan, fond Lover 
' Woman, _ htleſs, Creature 
Ve Gods, liſhl & 6: 'd ; 
Ye N 1 whoſe ſofter Souls approve _ 
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You bid me, Fair, conceal my Love ww 
You ſay you /oveg- and twenty more 5 
Young Damon ſighs and pines away _ Is 152 


Young Damon, once a jolly Swain e 
Young Delia does her Flame repeat 1340 


Young Sylvia, ever gay and fair 94 
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You aid, while they teaz'd you with Nonſenſe and 


Whoſe Wit can enliven the dull Pauſe of o; e 


And, l, fle wn 9 9 you grow Woman again. 
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\ H! how could I venture to love one like | 


thee; 
Or thou notdeſpiſe a poor Conqueſi Tikeinie? / 
oy Gr the VER deſpiſe, xe. 
On Lords, thy Adinirers, could'ſt look with Dildain, - 
And tho” I was nothing, yet pity my . 
- And thi) 1 was nothing. ac. 


Dreſs, 
When real the Paſſion, the Vanity's 15 
You ſaw thro? that Silence which others. deſpiſe, 5 
And, while Beaux were talking, read Lowe in my Eyes. 


Oh when ſhall I fold you, and kiſe all your Charms, 
Till, fainting with Pleaſure, I die in your Arms; 
Thro' all the wild Tranſports of Extaſy toſt, 
Till, ſinking together, together we're loſt? 


Oh ! where is the Maid that like thee meer: 2 0 


And when the ſhort Tranſports are all at an Tad, 
From beautiful Miſtręſi, turn ſenſible Friend ? 


In vain could I praiſe you, or ſtrive to reveal, 
Too nice for Expreſſion, Wr only we feel; _ 
In all that you do, in each Look and Mien, S 4-3 
The Graces in waiting. adorn you unſeen, ; 


When 1 fee: you, I hwe you, but „ 
I wonder, and think you a Forex no more ws 
Till, mad with admiring, I cannot contain, 
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With thee in A Loben, how ous K deſpair d 
I'll gaze on thy , and look away Care ; 
I'll aſk Aſk thy Advice 2 with Trouble oppret, 
Which never diſpleaſes, yet always is beſt. 


In all that I write I'll thy Judgment _— | 
Thy Tafte ſhall correct what thy Love d inſpire 3 
Fl % thee, and preſs thee, till Tautb is all o'er, 
And then live on Friendſhip, when Paſſion” s NO more. 
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E Sæuains that are courting a Maid, 
Be warn'd and inſtructed by me: 
2 — ſmall Experience I've had, 
+> att you good Counſel and free. 
omen are j. condve 57 Things, 
And ſeldom a Moment the ſame ; 


As Time a Variety brings, 


Their Wen new Humours proclaim. | 
Their 0 2 


But 7 who in 7 AR would Lucceed, 


And his Miftreſ5s Favour obtain, _ 


Muſt mind it as ſure as his Creed, 


To make Hay while the Sun is ſerene. 


There's a Seaſon to conquer the Fair, 


And that's when they're merry and gay 3 


| To catchthe Occafion take Care, 


When tis gone, in vain you'll aſſay. 


| 1 25 8 0 N G III. | 
H. OW bleſt has my Time been ! what Days have 
1 


1 known, 
nce Wedlock's ſoft Bondage made Fe/h my own! A 


So joyful my Heart is, ſo ealy my Chain, | a 
That Freedom i is taſteleſs, and Roving is Pain, | 
Li a... hat Freedom's is Hu: kee. 25 
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12 Sing not of Battles that now are to ceaſe, / „ : . 


Examine all round, and at length you will ow, 


Then let me my Song undiſturbed 2 
: Hoe thew all his Brothers to. Mon fleur Faun, ot 


7 : An 6rſ, onal ies fine Thing made for Show, 4 | 
5 Thas Compound of Powder „ Nonſenſe, a Bran; 


"oy 


Thro' Walks, grown with Wood-bines, as often we "1 


ſtray, 


Around us, Gur Boys and Girls frolick and play ; 


Tho! pleaſing their Sport is, th' Wanton may ſee, & | 
They borrow their Looks from my Je and me, 
Tbey borrow, &... 
To ty her ſweet Temper, oft'times am I ſeen 
In Revels all Day, with the Ny-p4s of the N : 
Tho? painful my Abſence, my Doubts ſhe 4 
And meets me at IC with Compliance Smiles, 
And meets me at Night, &. 


What tho? on her Cheeks the Roſe loſes its Hue, 
Her Eaſe and good Humour bloom all the Year thro”: : 
Time ftill, as he flies, adds Increaſe to-her Truth, 'F 
And gives to her DS what he ſteals from her Youths "- al 
Ad gives to ber Mind, & 
Ye 8 10 fs guy wh make Love to inſnare; © ——ͤ— 
Vows the too credulous Fair z | 


þh Fc with | 

In ſearch of true Pleaſure, how vainly you roam? 

To hold it for Life, you muſt find it at Home, 2? 
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Nor carrols my Muſe in the Praiſe of a mal 1 
Mer carrols, * 1 
To ſhew that ſhe's oft in * Company ſeen, 3 


She humbly begs Leave to fing Monfieur Palin, * Be 


His Likeneſſes daily are met with in Town; EB 


And ſhew- all his, Ke. By 
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So limber his Joints, and ſo ſtrange in his Mein, 


| het you N he walks, look you, there's a Pantin, 


That you cry, &. 


How oft Auk you 1 . that the Ladies love Change, 
And from one Entertainment to t'other will range? 
In this they are conſtant, what Diff rence was ſeen, 
When they oy! down the Fribble, and took the Party 


> Then all you fair 92 who bloom like the es 
Who ſeek not your Beauties by Art to adorn ; 
When I ſee on your Boſoms this little Machine, 
I own 1 am ee of happy Pantin, 


Ye Youths wks have Parts, cho ye often wear Lace, 
No longer let Foplin your Merit diſgrace, 
zut attack the fair with a' reſolute Mien, 


. 1 EY N A and burns fer Pantin, 


Till fe das d. 
| . W 


- Do you meet Amintor's Flame; 
Why deny him ev'ry Favour, 
That ſo much aderes your Name: 
Adores it too with ſuch a Paſſion, 
Ferment, laſting, and divine; 
That would from all Heart draw Compaſſion, 
All but that hard Heart of thine. | 


Gods, why thus d'ye waſte your Graces? 
Why. -thus:bountiful in vain? 

Why give Devil. Angels Faces, 
Pirſt to pleaſe and then diſdain. 

Wh ere ever was a beautraus Creature, 
That bore Lightning in her Eye, 
But to her Lover ſhew'd ill Nature, 
And could ſmile to ſee him die? 


I own, &. 


| JH v. Obe, with that gay Behaviour, wes 
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He. W let us ſport and play, 


- He. Together let us, E 
He, Let roving Swains young Hearts invade, 
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"Tis wie. at laſt, Heaven's ideen | 
Cauſeleſs Hatred to A 
Makes her doat with equal Paſſion, 
On ſome Youth averſe to Lv 


| One that regardleſs ſees 2 _, | 


peeing" +, Þ 1 2:61 vi 


O pity then Amintor's EY 
thine. 


Or that Fass may ſoon 
"" "FONG vi 
ET Rakes for Pleaſure range the Town, 
Or Miſers doat on golden Guineas, _ 
Let Plenty ſmile, or Fortune frown 
The Sweets of Nr bone mine and 74 | 
e and Jenny's, mine and 1 9 
The Sweets of Love are mine and Jenm's. 9 _ 
She. Let wanton Maid: indulge Deſire, | 
How ſoon the flecting Pleaſure gone is ! 
The Joys of Virtus never tire, 
And ſuch ſhall ill be mine and Fo FI 
Mine and 7 
She. And live in Pleaſure where no Sin is: 
He. The Priaſt ſhall tie the Knot To-day, - 
She. And Mealocl's Bands make Johnny Jem 1 


Jobnny Jenm 8, &C.. 


She. Together let us ſport and play, 


live in Pleaſure where no Sin is: 
The Prieft ſhall tie the Knot To day, 
And 1. edloci's Bands make Johnny Jenny's, 
Fahnny Jem , &. 


The Pleaſure ends in Shame and . 3 
So Willy woo'd, and then n 1 
The poor believing, fimple Molly | 
Simple ws, be. 
B 3 She. 
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She. So Lacy lov'd and Hah hy 2772. 
And 1 'd at harml aids: EB marry, . 


But now 1 her She herd cloy'd, 
And e too late her cla Her 
5 Tate % Harry, a N 


H. But we'll together, tc, [ Here is ſung tbe ſame as 
the third, owes: and * Ferſe, an «ff at 
the End] 
He. By cooling Streams our. Flacks well fred, 
And leave Deceit for Knaverand Ninnies 3 
.Orfondly ſtray where :Zowe' ſhall lead, 
© ones Joy be mine and Jennys, 
Wine and. ſenny l , Er. 
She. Let Guilt the Faithleſs Boſom freight, i 
"The conſtant Heart is always bonny; 
Content and Peace, and ſweet Delight, 
And Love ſhall live with me and Job 
| Me and OR, 2 c. 
He. Together then well ſport, Se 1 


ON VIL 
0 make he Wife kind, and to keep thefHouſe 


fill, 

You mute Uf, her Mind, let her ſay what ſhe will: 
In all that ſhe does, you muſt give her her Way, 
For tell her ſhe's-wrong, and you'll lead her 1 

Then Huſbands take care, 

Of Suſpicions beware, 

Your Mies may be true, 

If you fancy they are: 


Z With Confidence truſt them, and be not ſuch Elves, 
| As to _— by en Jealouſy Horns for yourſelves. | 
With Confidence triſt, e. 


Abroad al the Day if ſhe chances to roam, 
| Seem pleas'd with her Abſence, ſhe'll Sg+ to come 


Home: 2 


as 
at 


Ce 


Bete; to l 


Win Conkdence traſt them, and be notſuch Bl 
As to make by your palin 2 ourſelve 


"EC 7 wh 
| The-Mas he likes bed, 435 lon 


rent: ago 8 


Then Huſoands tak ce . | 
What Virtue ſhe has, you may ſafely OY 
Whatever her:#0/lies — praiſe her for thoſe: a 
Approve all her Schemes that ſhe lays for a A R 
For name but a Vice, and ſhe l fe if he . ; 70 5 
Then Huſbands take care, 7 BY 
Of Suſpicions beware, 


1 iver may be true, 
H you fancy they are: „ 


8 Oo N G vnn. 


H, CBloe / thou Treaſure, thou Joy of mn _ 
Since I parted from thee, Im a Stranger to R- 

I fly to the Growe, there I languiſh and mourn, 
There ſigh for my Charmer, and 5 to return. 

The Fields all around me are fi n ap gay, 

But they ſmile all in vain, for my Ces _ 


The Fields and the Groves can afford me no 
But bring me my Ch/oe, a OY will pleaſe. 


But bring — S. 


No Pirgin I ee hat my Boſom alarms, . 
I'm col 


to the Faire, tho glowing with. Channs | 5 
In vain they attack me, and ſparkle the Eye, 


| Theſe are not the Looks of my Chloe, I cry: 


Theſe Loy 0 bright Love, like the $ un, auen. 
ron' | 4 
And ſmiling, diffuſes his Influence round. $7 2 
"Twas thus I firſt view'd thee, my Charmer, a; 7 
Tha view'd thee me. þ Wonder, ane l-v'd while 1 


Saz d. 
- Thus view ien, ge 


Then, hs 


The da Owner ſees afar, 


(8) 


C Then, then, the dear Charmer nb my „ Sight 


It was Pleaſure all Day ! it was Rapture all FRED 


But now by hard Fortune remov'd from my Fair, EE 


In ſecret I lan a Prey to Deſſ 

But Abſence aud Tame abate 25 my Flame, 5 
My Cblae's ſtill charming, my Paſſion's the ſame: 
0 Harry ſhe, preſerve me a Place in her Breaſt, 

Then 2 would pleaſe me, for I ſhould be ble. 
ben Abſence, 827 


8 Oo N Ix. 


.OURN, hapleſs, Caledonia ! mourn 

Thy baniſh' Fa thy Laurel torn. R 
1555 Aw for Valour long renown'd,' 

ter d on their native Ground ; 

157 * — Roofs no more 
Ixvite the Stranger to the Door; 
Iirfndoaky Ruins funk they Tye, 
| The Monuments of Cruelty. 

1 The Monuments of C aul 


His All become the Prey of Var, 
Bethinks him of his Babes and Wise, 


Wl Then ſmites his Breaſt, and curſes Life / 


Thy Savains are famiſh'd on the Rocks, © 
Where late they fed their wanton Flocks ! 
Thy raviſh'd Virgin: ſhriek in vain, 
* Infants periſh on th' Plain : 
Thin Infants, dc. 
What boow k. that on every Clime, NWS: 


| Thro' the wide ſpreading Waſte of Time, 


Thy martial Glory crown'd with Praiſe, 
3 rd ſhone with undeminiſh'd Blaze? 
* Thy tow'ring Spirit now is broke, 


Aby Neck is bended to the Tote 


What foreign Arms could never quell; * 
By Civil Rage and Rancour fell : 
By Ciuil, &c. 


The 
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Beguile the dreary Winter Night! 


| While the warm Bhd bedews my Veins, 


IS o 


| The a 0 wi. merry Lay 
No more ſhall chear the $54 oy” ſ | 
No ſocial Scenes of gay Delight, — = 7 


5 F * 
$ So $65 - + +, th 
an fon ag r 
en 1 «A. TE : 
* ae 4 py 8-4 $a 


No Strains but thoſe of Sorrow 0 
And nought be heard but Sounds of ae! 


While the pale Phantoms of the Slain 


_ Glick. nightly o'er the flent Plain! 4 1 
Sue bh 9 , b. 


0 batt ful Cauſe! O fatal Morn, 
Accurs'd to Ages yet unborn | . 
The Sons againſt their Fathers ftood * 
The Parent ſhed his Children Blood 
Yet when the Rage of Battle ceas d, 
The Victor's Soul was not appeas'd ; 
The Naked and Forlorn muſt feel 
"— Flames and mura ring Sia: fe 
- Dewouring Flames, 


The ious Mother, doom'd to Death, 
| The pio wanders o'er the Heath, | 
The bleak Wind whiftles round her Head, 
Her hapleſs Orphans cry for Bread; 
Bereft of Shelter, Food or Friend, 
She views the Shades of Night deſcend 3 
And, ftretch'd beneath inclement Skies, 
Weeps o'er her tender Babes and dies! 

. Weeps ver her tender, be. 


And unimpair'd Remembrance reigns, 
Reſentment of my Country's Fate „ 
Within my filial Breaſt ſhall beat; „ 
And, ſpight of her inſulting Pe. 
M y ſympathizing Verſe ſhall flow. 
An hapleſs Caledonia! mourn 
Tb y baniſh'd Peace, thy Laurel tor nn 

; Thy bamiſh's, &. 
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: 8 0 N c x. " 
ov, ie F, e 
Wich wond'rous Paſton we. | 
t the Care of Human Race, 
= "A felt at laſt he Iod, 
And felt at laſt he N ; „ 
| ' Then to the God of foft Delire oi: os HY: 
His Suit he thus addreſt : 8 : 
1 Fanny love with mutual Fire, ee 
Schoch her tender Brea; . 
1 Fanny love with mutual Fire, 3 
O touch her tender Breaft ! | 
I Your Sighs are leſs, C dare,” 
5 T the 3 hs 
. What! rival me — he Pow? Zu, e 
1 dom God and Nen oo 5 
him Gods . 


Ke d the Bali, he ſhook the 5 ings 
r e Throne ; of — 
8 _ While Cupid wav d his IE Wing, 

"And 1 in a * was oe. 

1 While Cupid, Ve. - or 
"Oe Earth and bites che Gedbrad 22725 8 50 A 
But ſtill no Shelter found; Tn Saks 
Forms he fled his Danger grew, + 4. 


And Lightning flaſh'd around. | | 
Aud n Kc. 


At laſt his trembling Fear impells 
His Flight to Fanny's Eyes: a 
Where = ſafe, and * he dwells, 
— wr minds his * 8 . Pa 
ru ln te. &. - 
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nd 
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. 8 0 NG xl. 
: 3 24 ora's come with 755 eronmd, 3 
TE o bleſs her fond Amintor's Side, 7 


75 bleſs her fond Amintor*s Side. . OW: 1 — 
The Sun, in his extenſive Round, 1 
3 Ne'er ſaw ſo ſweet, ſo fair a Bride, LE 
| Ne'er ſaw fo feet, ſo fair a Bride. 5 
8  Paftora. If to be true is ſweet and fair, 7 
 Pafera with Lucinda vies, #7 os OY 
| Pa wy &e. EY T5 
8 | And fester the; en d che 
| That fleets beneath Arabian Skies, „ 
ö | ' That fleets, &c 3 
8 The Fields and 8 each Hill and Vale, | 
Hlave witneſs d to wy faithful Vows © 
th Have, . <4 + 
- ti had I Nr my am'rous Tale, A 
But every Care's e now, 
. But cuem, N 
gfe. Without a Bluſh, I how repeat 
What to the Nympbs F told before, - 7 


. What #0 the, — 
>! 1 | For thee my tender Heart does beat,” 3 
4 5 Poſleſs'd of thee I aſk.no more, 
Poſſeſs d of thee 1 aft, &e: 2 
L Aniator. Thus with this Wreath I crown thy Brown, — 
And wich chis. £36 my Love I ſeal, 7 3 
And —_ this Niſi, Kc. * 1 
Ws may I, when I break my Vows, - * - 
The Pangs of tortur d Lovers gel, 
Pafiora, Should I, ungrateful Le 1 engl 
4 ora. un to m , 
4 ee AMiR him wich domeliie Sife, oe LES 
Aid him, &C. 
5 43 May I be driven wag the eg „ 
8 I 55 = By every virtuous Maid and Wife, 
| G A + every VIrFHOUS Maid and 78 e. 


Thus every 


"TT 
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TATOURE for Defence afford I» 
' Fins to is. and Wings to Bird; | 4 
Hoowes to Horſes, - Claws to Bears, . —© oy | 
Seuiftne/5 to the fearful Hares, == F 


Man d end with dre nnd Seve, | | F 
What has Vomas for Defence? =O | if 
Beauty is their Shield and Arms, 

| Women's Weapons are their Charms. 


Beauty's Power makes us feel 
Wounds than thoſe of Steel s 
Strength and Vit before it fall, 


3 


N SONG XIII. PA 
HOU calm-ray'd Spring, whoſe blooming Face 
| Leads on the Year renew'd 
"Thon Ornament, thou brighteſt Grace, 
Of Times Extent review'd. 
Thy Verdure doth each Meadow * 
thee each ſpangled Bed 
Of Violets and Daiſies fluſh or freſh, 


By conftant Care are fed, 

By conflant Care are fed. EE | | But 
d thee their ſnowy Bloſſoms owe WE Fre 

Each future fruitful Tree; EP To 


The Birds that charm, their Notes do fhow, An 


Tuneful in oy for thee. 
ympb, and faithful Szoain, 


With earneſt Wiſh defire ; 
Th' Inhabitants of Mount and Plain, ET = 8 
And Vale, all thee admire, , 


SONG 


I reſolute bent in your Cauſe o appear 


With /car/et fille Szockings to 


X#, N * 9 V 3 g WT » 4 * 9 
” ” » - 
2 
* F 7 4 
4 N b 
e a bi 
» 
1 ol 
* 
. 


. 0 N ry xiv: % 


Trend al e modern young Laff ſo gay, „ 
Let not ay uch baſe Envy your F 11 W 1 


For what is a Voman now, without an an Air « Ba. 
I reſolute bent in your Cauſe do appear, 


1 what 1 is a ape mae without an Air? Pr 
1 For what 7s a,' Kc: 


Tho FF hv declar'd with her oft erring Sound, 
Our—good ancient Dames were in Fardingalts bound; 1 
Vet in other Extreams, the ſaid Goddeſs declares, 


* - > $2. \ 
3 þ a 2 J 0 14 1 $ 7 5 8 
* fg CES x} REELS 


Thad mags er as any vue Whimſies and Airs. 


For aubat is a, &c. 


74 ales, and their Rip ten in 


led with Tate; 

off their us, 5 

Nr is 11775 „ as 1175 1 that they then had their Air, 
Por evbat t b, Kc. 


And now *tis * Faſhion, each Spindle Aun bd Beau, 
In's ſeanty ſhort Carments, ſtruts on like a Cra 
While we in our Turn, in the Mode to a ppehr? 25 
Inſtead of cur tailing, Spread ours with an Air 


For aubut is a, Kc. 
But yet if this Faſhion ended, then mine 5 


From Seen ſhall ſoon be e ended to Maus: 

To man! ſuch poor Caxcombs in Spite of their 35 

And we'll Aa their Shins as we'flaunt with an Air. 
. For « rubaf is a, Fe, 


Their Furkelvw 
Tale, 
Their Pettywats richly belpans 


„ hoy Soph K. 
„ s NG XV. ” 
He, E. Kill, O ve Winds, and 6 wa Sqvains, 
7 B 'Tis Plæbei invites and replies to my trains: 
Ihe Sum never roſe on, ſearch a Uthe Ms evict b 
A Shepherd fo bleſt, of a fair "Ont e ſo Hue, 
735 4 e, bleft, or . Ont Ja, ue, Fort 


ts 14 5 e 

She. Glide " 8 O ye Mn, round me 
throng, 

_ 'Tis Collin "commands, and enlivens my Song: 

Search all the World over, you never can find 


A Maiden $0 ORs or a Money ſo kind,” = * 
ty FN. 4 Mes, &c. 1 H 


r ber, like the . that gives Light to the 


The —_ A” Bleflings that Life can ae 4 

Our Pleaſures it brightens, drives Sorrow away, 

Gives To to ths Night, and enlivens the Day, 
1 | FIG: Gies Toy, _ 


Te When Phabe beſide me, the Seaſons how 
N And 3 5 bleak Months are as plea 


— 


Tue Summer 5 gay Verdes: fill ſprings a as l 


? 
; 


| And 4 and e. fing thro' tho 
FRO. 0A e 15 
1 e 9 be. 
87 When Collin roinbſent, tis u Winter all round, 
How faint is; the Sunſbine, how barren "the 
,- - Ground! 
Inſtead, of the Linnets and Nightinga les Song, 
1 hear the hoerls, Raven crak all the the Night hes 
24175145 A bear the hoarſe Raven, &c. 
AL Teri 131 F the Chorus w1 
Ae. Ober u. Dale, and Valley, my Phæbe and I Ou 
* will. wander, and Love ſhall be by; | 


Her Collin ſhall guard her ſafe all the long Day, To 
And Pbæbe at ME. _ his Pains ſhall ref wy, Ane 


0 eee And Phezbe, < | 
my By Mich: Jight, when Shidoys glide over hs Pea 
lain, Ey” 


His Kiſer ſhall chear me, his Ar ms ſhalt fin 5% 
— 4 


Gr 15 5 
Ate dark. haunted: Groye. 1 ne, whhout 


Fear 
oy ec # Galle near, 

1 _— ce. 
. the Charms) WL 
E. Ye Shepherds that wanton it over the Plain, 7 

Ho fleetin 8 your Tranſports, how laſting you 

„ Nin? 
| Inconſtancy ſhun, and reward the kind She, 
And learn to be amen and me, 
And learn to Be, &c. f 
Se. Ye Monks 0 che Pleaſures of Lowe never try'd, 
Attend * my Strains, and take me 255 your 
„00 
© Your Hearts keep from pride and Incontancy free, 
| Andl laue to POSI e Colin and me, 
And ar tt 1&4 


„ 


© 
p - . 45 
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F 


R 0 Vt ſcourging Rebellion, 15 bafting proud 


Crown'd, ith þ Laurek, band ing Willie ad- 
884 Fan:: 
it Triumph to grace, end difinguifl, the Day, if 
The Sup e ſhines, and all Nazure 1 — br. 
Your Glaſs charge high; 
Tis in brave William's "087 6% l ah 
To his Glory your Voices and pray I 22.4 


While loſt in ſoft Pleaſure we courted Repoſe, 
Our Hero 2 forth, tho“ tlie See round him 
roze:; 2 bai | ** 
Lakes ard us from Dranti, each 5 86h: deßy d. 
wou'd COSI or die * fair, Liberty's Side. 
Tour Glaſſes, & . 


Peace comes in bis Train; faireſt Offepring of Sky, - 
Ty: IF Bliſs in her rows ery es in 285 E) Thi 
„„ „ 2 S 


91 1 6 * 
While that Foe t6 Man, that Worſt Lied Civil War, 
Is gnaſhiog! 1 7 eeth, 217 taſt bound to his Car. 
| 453 "0 $25 RL. Tour Glaſſes,” &c. 
How hateful ts 3 ho Jur'd by falſe Fame, 
To ſatiate his Pride, ſets the World in a Flame 
How glorious the A7zg, whoſe intelligent Mind, 


Makes ander . in protecting Manleind! 
1 Tour Glafſes, &c. 


ve Warriors on with we uſt Honours beſtow, 

O think on the Source whence our Evils do flow: 

Commanded by William, attack next the Gaul, 

1 _ bind (thoſe in Chains, who wou'd Britons eng 
. brall. e e e 7. our eee &c. 


ici 8 ON @: XVII. 


Posters. that I fiog, Velo ect attend: . 
Believe chem for Truth, and the Thoughts of a | 
; 5 hands: W 
As long as ye wikely and; Jolly agree, | | 
None can be ſb happy, fo happy; ſo happy, 
[non can be ſo happy, ſince none are ſo free. 4 12 
J0 fill a Slſeription, then chearfully join, 0 
of That is rais'd in Defence of the Proteſtant Line. 1 
By Sub/eription fo ſtrengthen' d, deſpiſe ev'ry Sleight, 7 
| ns Ou while you 4e yourſelves 85 
„ 
As long as great George i is your mighty Defender, | 
Regard not the Devil, the Pope, or Pretender. E. 
ut let, WE ſubſcribes, and molt chearfully join, ; 
To aſſiſt quꝝ good King, and the Proteitant Line. W} 
Well not be oblig'd after Friars to dandle, 
To be eurstd* when. they pleaſe, by their Bell, Bol 5 
and Candle}! 


4 
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T 
A 


1 , — bY we. 
— a a * 
rr ** 
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But Brizeny repugnant, to Papal Sabmillion, 1 
Shall laugh at proud Rome, and her damn d Inquiſition, 
| Without any Reſtraint then, moſt chearfully join, 


In the Caule of the King, and the Proteſtant "Th 
"7 18 
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is George that we 3 for George we ſubſcribe, 
And I'll warrant we ſcatter the Vagabond Tribe ; 

The Dug ſhall diſperſe ev'ry. Object L 

And 2 to Rome, e ve * Rom for chem ö 

ere. 5 1 0161 RET 1 

1 my your Subſcription; for Time s on the Wing, x 

nd let each loyal Subject fay, God ſave the Kings 


„ Dai * 1 21 1833. x Y 
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Ritannia ſees brave William wp 13 1 98. 
The Bulwark of her Fame, ai xc 
And bids each grateful Briton j rp inc, 200 
$0 celebrate his Name. 18 
In Chorus then your Voices raiſe, 
To Milliam s Glory, William's: et Yen 26) 


This happy Ifle no more ſhall dread, - wal A 
Rebellen. s lawleſs Zandd me ere i pIge 7 
With bold Invaſion at its'Head,” ' . 
While Villiam has Command 
In Chorus then your Voices aaa 2 735 
To Wilkam's: Glory, W, uliam' 15 Pe 


Ghar Propertics, Religion, Laws,.. 8580 
No Change ſhall undergo ; 
For valiant in Britannia's Cauſe; _ 
The Dake has quell'd our Foe. 7 + 
In Chorus then your Voices raiſe, * ie! 
To FVilliam's G oy, Villiam 's Falte - £1 
George only rules to keep us free, ? RG 
For this does Fr/vam fights. Cana 1 
While Britain's Godde/' Liberty: e 
Bids all her Sons un' te. = et 


a - * 
3 LS 3 I-38 ES ES 


; ' N 
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And ev'ry Voice in Chorus raiſe, | 42 
Bd, Gorge 5, om to ene, - Frag 3 
N J o N | 


* 
Lr 1 TS IE; 


$0.N 6 Nx. 

HEN ini rh Sol, at Noon of Day? 
Wich g Be * 
I re thro* a verdant _ 
Sceking EN obliging een +1 ; 

. LABS ET L495; we ca 
Where on an ** Moſs reclin'd, 
I Chloe ſleeping chanc'd to find, 


The Trees ambitious ſeem'd to. be, WIE 6 
With meeting Arms, her Canopy ; FELT wk 


r * 


A Brook hard by did ſoftiy creep 


As if it fear'd to break h Sleep, 1 
As f it ; frar 4 &: 
Whoſe — tranſparent ſmooth and clear, 

Of her chaſte Mind, the N ? were. 


A Sight ſo charming that the Sun 
Might flop a While to gaze upon. 
Down by the Nymph myſelf I. 9 Fat 


And did at length e perſuade, 


Art 1 4 * 


To ſeal . Riß and win the Gloves, 
And who * goldneſs diſapproves 3h 


$ONG. xX. 


Tel with equal Truth and Grief, es 
12 That Ch/pe is an arrant Thief: 
Before the, Urchin well cou'd go, 1 
She ſtole the Whiteneſs of the Snow ;. 

And more, that Whiteneſs to adorn, . 

She ftole the Bluſhes of the Morn, 


She pilfer'd Orient Pearl for Teeth, 
And ſtole the Cow's ambrofial . 3 
The Cherry, ſteep'd in Morning Dew, 
| Gave Moiſture to her Lips and Hue: 
F Theſe were her [fant Spoils, a ow, 
10 which 1 in Time the added more. 


At 
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ry Beams began to 1 12 rent bat, 


„ 01 19 * 
At Twelve ſhe ſtole, from Cyzrus' Queen, 
Her Air and Love-commanding Mien; 
Stole Juno's Dignity, and ſto le 
From Pallas Senſe to charm. the Soul. 44 
Apollo's Wit was next her Prey; | , 418 
Her next the Beam that lights the Day! „ 


There's. no repeating all her Wiles, | 
She fole the Graces winning Smiles? 
She 1 amaz'd the Syrens heard, 
And to aſſert their. Voice appear d: 
She play'd the Muſes, from their Hill 1 +4 aL 
Wouder'd who thus had ſtole their Skill! 4% 
Great Jove approv'd her Crimes and Art, ; 
And *tother Day ſhe ſtole. my Heart. 5 
If Lowers, Cupid, are thy Care "OR 
Exert your Vengeance on the Fair "oh. 608 e 
To Trial bring her ſtolen Charms, 
And let her Priſon be — Arni. e 


SONG XXI. 


| ſhone gay, © 

And Philomel chaunted her Love kbours Seng; 

When the Vapbt and the Sqvains | in their brighteſt 
Array, 8 


To chuſe a May Lady, How's i portive along. 


"Rach Yourh burnt with Ardovr his Nymph tocreate;, WM 


Each Nymph, with ſoft. Glances, faſt Sen her f 
fond Mate, 9 1 
And each one impatiently waited her Fate. 4 


But when Amaryllis among them appear'd, e 
Like Beauty's fair Goddeſs, attended by Love; 

With Graces attractive each Heart ſhe endear d. 
Surpaſſing bright Juno, the Conſort of Fowe. © + 


* 


The Shepherd; admiring, glad Homage de yay; =_ 


The Nymphs with their Garlands no longer delay, 


2 crown Beauty's Paragon Queen * the 9270 0 


THE Fields and the Groves in freſh Verdare = I | 
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F you my wand ring Heart would 92 | 
That Heart you ſay is like the Wind, © | 
Thich varies here, and wanders theres. , "7A 88 8 
To ev'ry Nymph that's kind and 1 e 

I fay if 1 you this Heart would find, e 
Turn to your own inconſtant Minds, | CAR 
If eber it wandere, tis to be | 5 N 
In Wand' ring conſtantly with thee. by 04 TS es Lb 
How can it ſettle when you fly, 
And ſhun this faithful Votary? COS OT 
A Nymph that's fair, it oft doth! Fw e HL) 
But never yet the Nymph that's e nn han 
If you would fix this wand' ring Heart. 
Join it with yours, twill nefer depart; 

But in the Pangs of Death will ns” . 
It wander'd but to fix your Li... 


SONG XXIII. 
_ doo plain, dear 7Þut6, thoſe tell tale Epen Z 


8 A willing Heart declare; 

5 - Bar for Loxy's Sake, let it ſuffice, 

. You reign triumphant there. 

'S ebe our utmoſt Power to y, 

4 5 DJ bro Nor.. er urge your our Sway; 3 
Preſs not for hat I mult deny, 

Y For fear I: uld obey, "Fo for 22 " 


s - Rache net then to do an Ill, „ 
Becauſe perhaps you my; 
Baut rather interpoſe your Skill, . e 
Io ſave me than betrag. „ 
Be you yourſelf my Yirtue's Guard 
5 tend, and not purſue ;. n wo TLIC 
Fine 'tis a Task for me too hard 240 
| R ee bu, vga 
5 To, firive awith Love ak Hou. 
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„ eh NG d, 1 
I the lent Ev' ning Hour, KA 15 111 


Two fond Lovers in a Bower, 33 
ught, ſought their mutual BY; 77) 5 
The r Heart was juſt reien 
Tho! her Eyes ſeem'd juſt F 

Yet, yet, ſhe fear d to 4% Ä, : 
Io this 125 17 7 Fs ad n de 


. 


l 


Gently lifted up her Hea nn” TELE Do OT 
| Her Breaft fe Wiſhes Vl; 4 1 
If, ſaith ſpe, no Spy is near us, . ,,, 
Eye not ſees,” nor Ear can hear us, md. 

2 15 me if Hep Wh, 5 
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And friendly Rays did meet. TH 
In every Seene we paſs d the ene 00 5 To 


THE N ard 1 fair Ce ade r 7 ; 5 5 
Her Fayour then was ent] „ 
Her Eyes could with Freedom vi CIOS £17. oO 


That could to Pleaſure moves: weſt © EE 


She often lik d to hear me 9 anal e e Ct 


And read my Songs of Lt. ] 


At length my Licence grew too bold, 
Preſs'd by Poetic Flame; 3 
And when my Paſfon I had told, O 
She loath'd the Poets Name. 11 oY * 
Thus I who could her Friendſbip rod, 1 
And did her Love purſuececc 40" e 
Am taught Subjedion, at the Colt ee RS 
of Love and . too. 5 
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NO NG XXVE, 5 And 

H A T ſhall an injur'd Lower do/· 4 Quit 
Can! believe her? No, no, nos ih R 
Will it grieve her, if I leave . Whi 
Will it grieve her? No, no, no. e + Wl The 

| ee 0 And 

SO N nn 20 

OR a Shape and a Bhom, for an Air and a Mis; Tho 
Myrtilla was brighteſt of all the gay Green; Incre 

But artfully wild, and affectedly coy, Pater 


Thoſe her Beauty invited, her Pride would une Bu 
| Thoſe her Beauty, &c. 


By the Flocks as the ſtray'd with the Nymphs of the 
Vale, 

Not a Shepherd but woo'd her, to hear his ſoft Tale; 

'Tho' fatal the Paſſion, ſhe laugh'd at the Swain, 

And return'd with N leglect what ſhe heard with Dis 


dain, 
4 return'd, &c. 


But Beauty has Wings, and too haſtily flies, 
And Lowe unrewarded, ſoon ſickens and dies; . 
The Aymph cur'd by Time of her Folly. and Pride, 
Now ſighs in her Turn for the Bliſs ſhe deny'd, 7 
I Now ſeghs * &c. 
No longer ſhe frolicks i it wide o'er the Plain, ' 
To kill with her Coyneſs the languiſhing. Sate ; 
So humbled. her Pride is, ſo ſoften'd her Mind, 
n ho” a by. none, the to all would be kind, 
; . That * rg b bee. 


80 N G XXVnI. 


H E Parent Bird, whoſe little Neſt 
Is by its tender Young poſleſs'd, 
With ſpreading Wings, and . Breaſ 5 
Does cheriſh thei with Lowe 3 „„ 1 Brown 1 WIA Ra 
\ 4 6: IIS Bot And f 


a 4 ; . * 
* oo * > 9 { \ 
I. * * \ — * 


But ſoon as Nature vine their W. 
A - Ve 


And guides their Flight to Groves 
Quite unconcern'd the Parent 197 77 

Regardleſs, where they rost. af 
While hapleſs we of Human 3 eee 11, ; 
The laſting Cares of Life embrace, 


And flill our beſt Affection place, 
| On what procures us Pain. 
Pp Tho? Children, as their Years increaſe, 
Increaſe our Feam and ſpoil our Peace, 5 
Paternal Love will never ce, ON? 
But « r .. 45 gn 470 


SON G xXIX. 


8 Ch on Flowers reclin'd o'er the Stredin, 
She ſigh'd to the Breone, and-made Collin her 

Theme; 

Thoꝰ pleaſant the Stream, and tho cooling the 1 

And the F lowers wy Aran, ſhe panted for Raſe, 


The W it was . and haſted away, 

It kiſs'd the ſweet Banks, but no longer would ſlay z 

Tho' beauteous inconſtant, and faithleſs tho' Fair, - 

Ah! Collin look 4 in, and behold thyſelf there, 
Ah Collin look in, c. 


The "ER chat ſo ſweet on her Boſom did play, 
Now roſe to a Tempeſt, and darken'd the: Days 25 
As ſoft as the Breeze, and as loud as the Wind, 
Such Collin when angry, and Collin when kind, 


The Flowers when gather d fo beautcous and ſweet, 


As fair in their Bloom, and as foul in Decay, 
Such 2985 when preſent, and Collin away, 


In 3 and Deſpair from the Ground ſhe aroſe, 
Bod own her the Flowers ſo faded ſhe throws; 


And the Flowers, gee 


Such Collin when, Kc. 


Now fade on her Boſom, and die at her Feet 3... LES - 


Such Collin auben, 42 | 
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| ; She weeps in the Stream, and lie bebe to the Wind, 


4 PHP The bad bus 1 ne'er hall tame, ' 


3 — 2 — 
— — — —— — — — _ — 
ww — — — » = — — — —— — 2 — 

* — 4 - A — — 

p 2 
. - — — — — — 
* * A * * * | T 2 nds FN 
p - 4 r : 
; : 9 0 
2 


- A — — 
— = ev 2 
— — — — — 


A” .0 el WY OT 25 
- 4 : 5 1 > — 4 
* „ by 
1 bh 8 » 
» 


ay. 


And reſolves to. n W ly out of her Mind, 8 
| ir And reſoves, Ke. Bleſ 
But what ber Refolves,: en Joe Collin appear d, A 
The Stream. it ſtood ſtill, and no Tempeſt was heard ; 

The Flowers recover'd their beautiful Hue, Ml » 


She found he e * believ d he was true, 
| 5 l e wel Ke. 


8 0 N 6 XXX. Py” x 
HE N Britons firſt by Heaven's Command, The 


"JE VP; Aroſe from out the azure Main ; 1 
This was the Charter of the Land, _ ; 75 
And Guardian Angels ſung this Strain, ; 
Rule, Britannia, rule the Waves, OS” Look 
Fear Britons never will be Slaves. All a 
The Nations, not ſo bleſs'd as the. MV 
+ Moft in their Turn to Ham fall!?! An 
Whilſt thou ſhalt flouriſh great and Nee „ L 
28 The N mul Envy of them all. . A 
Rule, Britannia, 2 & 
Still more 223 jeſtic ſhalt thou . 785 3 
More Irons ful from each 5 Stroke; „ 1 
" Ba the loud Blaſt that tears the S ” | Wha p 


0 but to root thy native Oak. FOR 
| Rule, Britannia Se * 


All their Attempts to bend thee down © Mark 
Will but arouſe thy gen'rous Farne, ee is 
And work their Woe, and thy Renown. Terds | 

e DX " Rate, Britannia, &: eekin, 
To thes belongs J Fear 
Thy Cities ſhall with Commerce ſhine; ny ot Ther 
Al thine ſhall be the ſubject Mann, Ther 


UT > ev'ry Sins it Green, thine. 5 
Rule ban, 4 | / ; 


(25) 
d, The Muſes, ſtill with Freedom's Sounds, 
Shall to thy happy Coaſt repair; | 
cc, Bleſs'd Iſle, with matchleſs Beauty erown'd, it 
And manly Hearts to guard the Fair. 
d; £43 by Rule, Britannia, Ee Co 
$i. = >  < : 
= I ee Win „ 
xc. Pring renewing all Things gay ; 
; Nature's Dictates all obey; pit „ 
In each Creature we may ſee poet . 
_ The Effect of Lowe's Decre. 
Thus their State, ſuch their Fate, 
Do not, Polly, ſtay too late. 
Do not, Polly, flay too lat. 
Look around and ſee them play, | 
All are wanton while they may 3 ....... 
Why ſhould precious Time be loſt * 3 
After Summer comes a Froſt. 5 . 
All purſue Nature's Due, 0 W F e 
| Let us, Polly, do fo „ee 0 
"A WY a, Polly, r 
: Mark how kind that Savain "al 1 Lof Go $63.4 15 1 
Vonder ſitting on the Graſs; —A SERENED 
See how earneſtly he ſuees TO 
Whilſt ſhe bluſhing can't refuſme 
See you too, how they Woo. 
Let us, Poly, do ſo too. 
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| Let us, Polly, &c, 
Hark the Cloud above the Plain, Eg 
ee it ſeems to threaten Rain; ; jar > 
Terds and Flocks do run together,, 


* 
> er 


Oe. ceking Shelter from the W eathen., 1 1 1 
Fear not you, ]'l] be true, 1 14 1 


Therefore let us do ſo too, „„ 
Ther, fore lit us ds fo too. rl 0 8 
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Deaths 8 0% 6 
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ig 0 NG Wi 
Aeg how eel 15 
All the Cares of Life defy, 


Hew' 1 baffle human Woes ? 
- Woman, Woman, Noman knows. 


Vou may live, and laugh as I, 

_ You like me may Cares defy; 

— All the Fangs the Heart endures, 
Woman, Woman, Woman Cures, 


Aſk me not of empty. Toys, 1 
Feats of Arms and drunken Joys; 
T have Pleaſure more divine, 

Voman, Weman, Woman's mine. 
Raptures more than Folly knows, 
More than Fortune can beſtow; © 
Flowing Bowls, and conquer'd Fields, 
Woman, Woman, Woman yields. 


Aſk me not of Women's Arts, 
Broken Vows, and faithleſs Hearts; 3 
Tell the Wretch who pines and | grieves, 
Woman, Woman, Woman lives, 


All Delights the Heart can know, 

More than Folly can beſtow, 

Wealth of Worlds, and Crowns of Kings, | 
UL omany * mas, Woman brings. 


S8 O0 NG XXXIII. 


SK, thou fiily dotard Mar, | 
W hence our Ruin firſt began, 
How our Grief and deadly Woe 
Did from Woman, Woman, flow? 


We might live and happy be, 
Could we ſhun this Enemy; 

All the Pangs the Heart e'er knew, 
From vain Woman, WW. oman, grew. 
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"© a at 
Aſk what ab Felicity © 
Man enjoy'd, how bien was "5. 3 


7 could his Repoſe — Al ED ITN 


Till falſe Foman, ſhe was made. : 5 
Soon as ſhe receiv'd her Breath, | nn 
Man was ſubje& unto Death : i 
Other Evils, to their Shame, TH 
From deceitful Voman came. 1 
Aſk what IIls befel old Trop, iy 

Which falſe Helen did deſtroy, 3 
Of the tender Bridegrooms, who a { 
Were by Woman, Woman, ſlew.” _. 42 

How the brave Mark Anthony : 


_ 


' Loſt the World by faithleſs She ; 
Ruin'd States, loſt Crowns and Kings, 
From vain Woman, Woman, ſprings. | 


SONG XXXIV. 


H Y ſhould a Heart fo tender break? 
Oh ! Myra, give its Anguiſh vale 3 RT 
The Uſe of Beauty you miſtake, £6: 
Not meant to vex but pleaſe, 
Not meant to ver but pleaſe. 


Thoſe Lips for Smiling are d . 
And that Been to Er Serre, 
Vour Eyes to languiſh * look kind, 
For am'rous Arms your Waiſt, 

For am'rous Arms your Waiſt, 


Each Thing has its appointed Right, 
Eftabliſh'd by the —— above: 
The Sun and Stars give Warmth and Light, 
The Heawers diſtribute Lobe, 

The ma _— Lowe. | 
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SONG XXXV. 


i! by O heal the Smart a Bee had made, 
Upon my Chhe's Face, | 
Honey 8 her Cheeks ſhe laid, 
And bid me #:/5 the Place. 
Pleas'd, I obey'd, and from the Wound, 
Imbib'd both ſweet and ſmart : 
The Honey on my Lips I found, 
The Sting within my Heart. | 


S O N G XXXVI. 
N CE more I'll tune the vocal She'l, 
To Hills and Dales my Paſſion tell, 
A Flame which Time o__ never quel, 
But burn for thee, m | 
You greater Bards the 272 re thould hit, 
For ſay what Subject is more fit, 
Than to record the ſparkling Wit . 
And Bloom of /zwely Peggy. 


The Sun firſt riſing in the Morn, 


| l hat points the dew- beſpangled Thorn, . 
= Does not ſo much the Day aware Hh 2 15 


As does my lovely Peggy. 
And when in Thetis hap to * 
He ſtreaks with Gold the ws th Weſt, 
She's not ſo Beauteons, as undreſt 
Appears my lovely Peggy. | 
When Zephyrs on the Violet blows, 1 
Or breathes upon the damaſk Roſe, 
It does not half ha Sweets diſcloſe, 
As does my lovely Peggy. wo 
J ſtole a e other Day, oy Vp 
And (truſt me) none but Truth 1 "Ut 
'The Fragrance of the blooming May 
57 8 ſo ſweet as Peggy. 


/ 


( 29 1 
Were the array'd in ruſtic Weed. 
With her the bleating Flocks I'd feed, 
And pipe upon the oaten Reed, 
To pleaſe my lovely Peggy. 
With her a Cottage would ick delight," 
All's happy when ſhe's in my Sight, 
But when ſhe gone tis endleſs Night, 
All's dark without my Peggy. _ 


While Bees from Flower to Flower do rove, 

And Linnets warble thro' the Grove, 

Or ſtately Swans the Waters /owe, | 25 
So long ſhall I we Peggy. 

And, when Deatb, with his pointed Die, 

Shall ſtrike the Blow that rives my Heart, 

My Words ſhall be when I depart, 
Adieu my lovely Peggy. | 


8 ON G XXXVIL. 


ir 
S idle — and ſigh for the Fair; 
Who puff up their Pride by enhancing their Charms, 
And tell them 'tis Heaven to lie in their rms. 
Be wiſe by Example, take Pattern by me, N 
For let what will happen, by Jove I'll be free, 
By Joe Il be free; 
For let what will happen, by Fove III be free, 


Young Daphne I ſaw, in the Net I'was caught, 
] ly de and I flatter*d as Cuſtom had taught; 
I * her to Bliſs, which ſhe granted full ſoon, 


But the Date of my Paſſion expir'd with the Moon. | 


She vow'd ſhe was ruin'd, I ſaid it might be, 
I'm ſorry, my Dear, but. by Joe I'll be free. 


Hy. Jove 174, be free, &c. 


The next was young Phillis as bright as the Morn, 
The Lewe that I proffer'd ſhe treated with Scorn 


I Roe Drege i : e 


f Zones Who war with De- | 


7 
* 


= 


1 
T Jaugh'd at her Folly, and told her my Mind, 
That none could be handſome, but ſuch as were kind; 
Her Pride and IIl- nature was loſt upon me, 


For i in Spite of trad Faces, by Fove I'll be free, 
By Jove Tl be free, &c. 


Let others call Marvioge the Harbour of Joys, 

Calm Peace I delight in, and fly from all Noiſe ; 
Some chuſe to be hamper'd, tis ſure a ſtrange Rage, W 
And like Birds, oy ſing beſt, warm they” re put in a 


I 2 


Cage; Tl 
Confinement's the Devil, 'twas ne'er made for me, W 
Let who will be bond Show, by Jewe I'll be free, W 
y Jove DU! be free. 
Then let 10 briſk Bumper run over the Glaſs, Fre 
In a Toaſt to the youpg and the beautiful Laſs ; Be 
Who yielding and eaſy, preſcribes no dull Rule, | 
Nor thinks it a Wonder a Lower ſhou'd cool; W] 
Let us bill like the Sparrow, and rove like the Bee, W] 
For in Spite of grave Leſſons, by Jowe I'll be free, « 
By Zove I'll be free. Ge 
0000 in et of grave Leſions, by Fove Tl To free. Be 
| $40 N 6 XXXVIII. Wh 
A 18 1 81 E ſweet Meſſenger of Morn, Am 
With thy mild Beams this Iſle adorn, - 8 
For long as Shepherd ſport and play, | A 
'Tis this ſhall be a Holiday, © _ 5 
Each Nymph be like the bluſhing ky 
That gayly lightens oer the Lawn; Aw 
Each Shepherd like the Sur be gay, 407 Wh 
And frolick out this Holiday, _* 25 | 
Tbe Morn appears a roſy Hue, Unr 
Peeps over yonder eaſtern Wes 5.154 mh Mor 
+ Comelet us dance in trim Array, Mor 


And grateful-keep: this Holiday. 

Come all ye honeſt Britiſb Souls, 

Let Lewe and Henzur crown your Bow 
„ 5 Rejoice, 


me, 
ree, 
et. 


Bee, 
ree, 
ree. 
Tee. 


oice, 


(3) 
Rejoice, rejoice, and ſport . play, 
This "ue af many a Holiday. 


s ON G XXXIX. 


would'ſt thou know what ſecret Charms 
0 This deſtin'd Heart of mine alarms, 
This deftin'd Heart of mine alarms ; 
What kind of Nymph the Heavens decree, | 
The Maid that's made for Lowe and me, 
The Maid that's made for Love and me. 


Who joys to hear the Sigh ſincere, 
Who melts to ſee the tender Tear, 


From each ungentle Paſſion free, 
Be ſuch the Maid that's made for me. 
Bie. ſuch the Maid, &c. 


Whoſe Heart with gen'rous Friendſhip glows, 
Who feels the Bleſſin 85 ſhe beſtows. 
Who feels, &c. 


Gentle to all, but kind to me, 
Be ſach the Maid that's made for me. 
Be ſuch the Maid, ac. = 


Whoſe ſimple Thoughts, devoid of Art, 

Are all the Natives of her Heart; x. 
Are all the PORES cc. 

A gentle Brain from Falſhood free, © 

Be ſuch the Maid that s made for me, 


Avaunt ye light Coquets, retire, 
Where flatt'ring Fops around admire, OY 
MM pere flattering, Ge. ; 
Unmov'd your tinſell'd Charms I ſee, 
More genuine Beauties are for me, 
More genuine Beauties are for me. 


SONG 


IF ho melts, & c. 
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| SONG RE. 

LOW ye bleak Winds around my Head, 
And ſooth my H:art-corroding Care 

Flaſh round my Brows, ye Lightnings red, 


I 


And blaſt the Laurels planted there. 


But may the Maid, where e'r ſhe be, 
Think not of iny Diſtreſs nor me, 
'Think not of my Diitreſs nor me. 


Let all the races of our Lowe 
Be ever blotted from her Mind ; 


May from her Breaſt my Vows remove, 


And no Remembrance leave behind. | 
But may the Maid, &c, 

O may I ne'er behold her more, | 

For ſhe has robb'd my Soul of Reſt ; 

Wiſdom's Aſſiſtance is too poor, 


To calm the Tempeſt in my Breaſt. 


But may the Maid, &. 


= Come Death, O come, thou friendly Sleep, 
And with my Sorrows lay me low | 


And ſhould the gentle Virgin weep, 

Nor ſharp, nor laſting, be her Woe ; 
But may ſhe think, where'er ſhe be, 
No more of my Diftreſs nor me, 

No more of my Diſtreſs nor me. 


JON G xl 


F* OM ſweet bewitching Tricks of Lowe, 


" Young Men your Hearts ſecure ; | 
Leſt from the Paths of Senſe you rove, 

In Dotage premature, | | 
| In Dotage premature. 


Look at each Laſs thro! Wiſdom's Glaſs, 


Don't truſt the naked Eye; 
Gallants beware, look ſharp, take care, 
The Blind eats many a Fly, „ e 

| | The Blind eats many, &c. 


* 


No 


(33) ; 
No only on their Hands and Necks, Os W3 
The. Borrowed White you'll find 5s 7 eee 
Some Belles, when Intereſt diretis, 
Can even paint thy Mind. + =. 
Can even, &e. 
Joy in Diſtreſs they can expreſs „ | | 
Their very Looks can lye. „ 
Gallants beware Ka. 


There's not a Syirſe⸗ in the Realm, ä 
But all Mankind can cheat, 
Down to the Cottage from the Helm, | 
The Learn'd, the Brave and Great. F 
The Learn'd, Kc. 
With lovely Looks, and golden Hooks, 


T'entangle us the X 
2 1 my mY e beware, &e; WE” 
Could we with Ink the Hen fill, 37 

Was Earth of Parchment made; 
Was every ſingle Stick a Quill, 
Each Man a Scribe by Trade, 
Each Man a Scribe by Trade. 
o write the Tricks of half the Sex, 
ould ſuck that Ocean dr ; 
Gallants beware, look * take care, 5 
he Blind * my a Fly, the Blind eats many 3 
.. | 
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SON G XIII. 
OY E and Folly were at Play, 
Both too wanton to be wiſe ; | 
They fell out, and in the Fra, 9 
Folly put out Cupid's Eyes. 1 15 1 
5 "trait the Criminal was try'd, :- 
And had his Puniſhment aflign'd ; 
olly ſhould to Lowe be ty'd, | 
And condenm'd to lead the Blind. „ 
Then wiſely let's venture ourſelves to deceive, | 
c. And dns F ate has decreed us to love and believe; 


12 For 


2 2 ITS * ” a 
* 9 A W 
: — 4 ” r 8 P, * 
” 


. 

For all we can gain by our Wiſdom and Eyes, 

Is to find ourſelves cheated, and wretched when wife. 
| | For all we can gain, &c. 


| SONG XIIII. 
« by HE Morning freſh, the San in Eaſt, 


New gilds the ſmiling Day ; Tl 
The Morning freſh, the Sun in Eaſt, Fa 
Ne gilds the ſmiling ; 2 
The 2 forſakes his dere Nes | | | 
The Fields all round are gaily dreſs'dg Ho 
Ariſe my Love, ariſe and play, p , 
Ariſe my Love, and play; W. 
Ariſe my Love, ariſe and play, c e 2 
Ariſe my Love, and plaxgx. In 
Come forth my Fair, come forth bright Maid, 5 
And bleſs thy Shepherd's Sightz  _ p 
Lend ev'ry folded Flow'r thy Aid, | | In 
Unveil the Roſe's bluſhing Shade, 8 
And give them ſweet Delight, WI 
And give them ſweet Delight, &c. | J 
'Thy Preſence makes all Nature ſmile, | * 
Thoſe Smiles your Charms improve: H 


Thy Strains the lift*ning Birds beguile, 
And, as invite, reward their Toil, 
And tune their Notes to Love, 
And tune their Notes to Lowe, &Cc. 


Beneath the fragrant Hawthorn Tree, . 
The Flowers in Wreaths I'll twine, | . 
| | The Flowers, &c. 
E're other Eyes ye Beauties ſee, | 
'Then on my Brows adorn'd ſhall be ; 
Thy happy Fate be mine, be mine, 
Thy happy Fate be mine, be mine, Sc. 


SON 


c. 


xc. 


6 
$O NG XLIV. 155 
T7 HEN beauteous fair Camilla deigns 
| To beam a gen'rous Smile; 
Unfeign'd in her what Sweetneſs reigns, 
What pleaſing” Airs beguile ? | 
Than her not Violet, Pink or Roſe, _ 
More grac'd when blown appear ; 
Far lovelier Bloom her Looks diſcloſe 
To bright her heaw*nty Sphere. 
Youth, Beauty, with good Nature, are 
Around her Perſon join d, Fo 
While ſpotleſs, every Virtus rare, 
So center*d in her Mind. 


In her chaſte Form no Taints ariſe, 


No Female Pride upbraid ; 
Kind Nature their Defect ſupplies, 
And each Perfection aids. 
In vain let Flavia boaſt her Face, 
Stella her Soul's rich Store, 
While all in fam'd Camilla trace 
Joys unreveal'd before. 
Since then Camilla's brighter Charms 
Such prime Delights impart; 
How bleſt the Man, who, in her Arms, 
Can ſhare her Virgin Heart ! 


SONG XLV;' 45 


He. ARK, hark, o'er the Plains, how the \ 
| merry Bells ring, = 
Aſleep while my Charmer is laid, f 

Alleep while my Charmer is laid. 
The Village is up, and the Day's on the Wing, 
And Phillis may yet die a Maid, my poor Girl, 
And Phillis may yet die a Maid, my poor Girl, 
And Phillis may yet die a Maid. 
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8 Zh. The Bridemaids are met, and Mamma's on the Pet, 
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Sbe. Then open the Door, twas unbolted before, 


—— —[1 8 

— 

Go —— — 
— 
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OT then,: away, and to Love give the Day, | 


N 


She, Tis hardly yet Day, and I cannot away; 
Damon, I'm young and afraid; 
To- * my Dear, U to Church 1 1 
ear, | 
But let me To-night lie a Maid, | | 
My der Boy, &c. 


All, all, my coy Phillis upbraid ; Wi 

By Midnight! my Dear ſhall be eas'd of her Fear, ; 

Nor grieve ſhe's no longer a Maid, But 

OE, | My dear Girl, &c. f 
She. Dear Shepherd Arbe and To morrow I ſwear, | A 
 _To-morrow I'll not be afraid; - | The 


I'll open the Door, and deny you no more, 2 
Nor oy to live __— a 7 1 | 
. My dear Boy, &c. 


. No, no, Phill, no, on thy Boſom of Snow, 
To- night ſhall your Shepherd be laid; 
Faſt lock'd in my Arms, you ſhall yield up you 
Charms, 
.Nor wiſh to live longer a Maid, | | 
My dear Girl, Kc. 


' Twas Damon his Bliſs that delay d; | 

To Church let us go, and if there I fay no, 
O then let me die an old Maid, 3 
My dear Boy, &c. 


DUET awd CHORUS. 


Ye Nymphs, let Fxample perſuade ; 

Let Beauty be tim'd, when the Sæuain's in the Mind, 
Tis fooliſh to die an old Maid, my dear u 
Tas vol; to die an 6 00g Maid, 15 


SONG 


ut 


our 


1d, 


6 


12 
8 N XI VI. 


"HO! Wain b - br frail Mes are ſcom'd, 
For being o 
Yet all well — that ra ps 5 ſpurn 'd, 
Are to their Will confin'd, 
Are to their Will confin'd. . 
With reſtleſs Pain one Smile to gain, 
All Ways they gladly try; 
But Maids beware; avoid the Snare, 
All Men deal cunningly, 
All, Men deal cunningly.. 35 g0 863% 0 un e, 
There's not a Man who from his Heart tac ik 124 Þ 
Can Woman truly lows 1 3D - = 123 L 39) 
They but delightt” repel the Dart,” 10 93095 387 N 
And all its Pains: approve, 
Len 4 


With Looks ſerene (then cake cen) mY 
They een Wor „ere bedr 
802 Bar 2 ae. 
They ofa Brier with artful. Tale, 26811311 
Each Fair- one to deceive; Az ; e 2 113 311.2 
On our good Nature to prevail, e 
Then laugh within their — 51 
Then Jaigh, ve. 
In Self. oonceit, they think to cheat 
The Heart as well as Torah 


If 3 to rout the ſelfiſh G S 
You'd chuſe a faithful Guard; fo nl 

Let Virtue rule the Heart, for few 
Will lofe their juſt Reward ; 

Not all the Tribe her Soul can bribe, 
8 win all Arts ny 
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"Cy 


She, Tis hardly yet Day, and I cannot away 1 
O Damon, I'm young and afraid; 
To-morrow, my Dear, TU to Church without 


Fear, | | 
But let me To- night lie a Maid, Ye 
6,7 ©; By dear Boy, &c 
E. The Bridemaids are met, and Mamma's on the Pet; 4 
All, all, my coy Phillis upbraid ; Wi 
By Midnight! my Dear ſhall be eas'd of her "rs , 
Nor grieve ſhe's no longer a Maid, = But 
: "$4 54.1 My dear Girl, &. * 
Fenn EL handirt fear, 4 
| To-morrow Ill not be afraid; - | The 
I'll open the Door, and deny you no more, | . C 
Nor cry to live —_ a Maid, | The 
| dear Boy, &c. 2 
5 He. 1 no, Phill, no, on thy Boſom of Snow, _ Wit 


we To-night ſhall your Shepherd be laid ; 1 
1 Faſt bed in my Arms, you ſhall yield to ou 
wn. Charms, 
. Nor wiſh to live longer a Maid, The' 
NM dear Girl, &c. E 
or Then open the Door, twas unbolted before, vo 


"Twas Damon his Bliſs that delay'd; 
To Church let us go, and if there I fay no, 
© then let me die an old Maid, 
My dear Boy, &c. 


"DUET aw CHORUS. 


Away then, away, and to Lowe give the Day, 
Ye Nymphs, let Fxample perſuade ; . 
Let Beauty be tim d, when the Scbain's in the Mind, 


Tis fooliſh to die an old Maid, my dear Bü 
Tos. od; to die an old Maid. | 


SONG 


out 


&c, 


our 


nd, 
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. "I O N G XLVI. 
H O' Wamen b Fail Men are ſcorn'd, 
For being oft too kind ; 
Yet all well khow that Men, when pur % 
Are to their Will confin'd, - 


Are to their Will confin'd. : 
With reltleſs Pain one Smile to gain, 


All Ways they glad! D " 
But 22. Snare, 
All Men deal cunningly , 9 
All. Men deal cunningly. ß. . 1. 2K 
There's'not a Man who from his Hear {12635 
Can Woman'truly bt: 6255 154 
They but delgktr repel the Dart, OT ET: 
And all-its Pains approve, E. 
With Lake ſerene (then wks ſeen). 4 | 14 
They Hattering Words apply. irs a 
* \ But Mid ae. = 
They,oftemfirive, 1 artful. Tae, inn 4 1 
Each Fair · one to deceive; | *: mw id 48, 
On our good Nature to prevail, ob a 2065 it 
Then laugh within their — 1 | 3H 
? Then laugh, ö wn. 1 
In Self. oonceit, they think to cheat 1 
The Heart as well as 1585 
If Si to rout the FO G . 
You'd chuſe a faithful Guard; 10 5 
Let Virtue rule the Heart, for few 
Will loſe their juſt Reward; 1 
Not all the Tribe her Soul can bribe, 7 
"998 will * Arts gely. 
S Maidy, Kc. 


'B 500% 


| When thus ſhe began, * Tis the Loſs of my Dear, 


00 


3 SONG xLVII. SE 

| O N the 7 2 s verdant Banks a fait Maid wy re 

clin'd 

She wept to the Oxiers that curl'd t the Wind ; ; 

While Eccho to Sorrow, ſo faithfpl and kind, 

Repeated her Plaints for her Fockey, her Joel, 
Repeated her Plaints for her Fackey. 


Not the Ni ghtingale's Voice was more e and 
clear, 


He, 


LY 


That from Eyes, once ſo ſparkling, enforces a Tear, 
The Tear which I dropt for young Fockey,young _ 
The Tear which I dropt for young Fockey. 


The Linnet his Mate chuſes out of the Throng, 
And, when he has won her, ſits all the Day long, 
Still proud of his Conqueſt, repeating his Song; 
Not ſo did inconſtant young Jockey, young Jockey, 
Not ſo did inconſtant young Fockey. 


He ſwore 'twas my Beauty his Heart that had won, 
And his Flame was as pure as the Light of the Sun; 
But the Maid that believes, is as ſurely undone, 
For falſe and deceitful's young Fockey, young Jocley, 
5 F or falſe and deceitful's youn 8 CIT 


Os B 


be, M 


SONG XLV 


B. H EN Fockey was bl with your Loui 
W and you 1 Truth, 


Not on Taveed's klealant Banks dwelt ſo blithſome 
a Youth ; | 

With Jenny I ſported it all the Day long, 

And her Name was the Burden and Joy of my 
Song, 
And her Name was the Burden and Joy of 
| my Song. 

obe. Fre Jockey had ceas'd all his Kindneſs for me, 
There liv'd in the Vale not fo 1 a rc ll 2401 

; uch. 


1 
Such Pleaſures with Fockey his Femny had known; 
That he ſcorn'd in a Cot che fine Folks of the 
bs | Town. 1 
1 | TEE EEG That he ſeorn'd, &e; : 
He. Ah! vl 'y, what * now poſſeſſes thy Mind, 
That Jenny ſo conſtant to Willy's been kind, 
When dancing ſo gay with the Maps on thePlain, 
She yiedeq her Hand and her Heart to the Swain, 
24.1 She yielded, &. 
bs. You falſly apbraid, but remember the Day, 
With Lucy you try'd it beneath the new Hax; 
When wan with your Lug, he Es” have 
ſaid, 
Vou forgot all the Vows that to en, were made. 
Tou forgot, &c. 
, Reliere not, ſweet 2 my Heart m_ bogs 
thee, | 
For Lucy the wanton's a Maid ful for me; ; 
From a Laſs that's 0 true your fond Jade ne'er 
rov'd, 2 
Nor once could bra 5 6 the kind Jenny he lov'd, 
ET Nor once, &c. 
be. My Heart * — ne er panted and ſigh'd, 
For you of that Heart were the Joy and the Pride; 
While Tweed's Waters glide, ſhall your J be 
true, 
Nor love, my dear Jueley, a Shepherd like you, 
Nor bow, & c. 


DUE T. 
Jenny. For Kindneſs. no Youth can with Nele e com- 


pare. 
f Pockey, No Shepherd e er met with ſo faithful a Pair. . 
Both, mee love then, and live from fierce Jealouſy” : 

| re; 


And none on the Plains ſhall be happy as wy. | 
NE, 5 | Well love, &c. 
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'$0NG. xl. 1 4415 


5 Ehold che Hines Flowers around, | 
With all the bright Beauties 3 wear * 


| Yer none on the Plains can be found 


So lovely, 10 lovely, as Colia is fair, 
So lovely as Celia is fair. „ 


Ye Warblers come raiſe your r gert Throats; | EE 
No longer i in Silence remain, | 
N longer, 4 &Cs 


To ſoften, to ſoften my Celia's Diclain, 
To ſoften my Ce/ia's Diſdain, 


Oft times in yon flow ry Vale, 
breathe "Wy Complaints in a ng, | 
an ers 1 breathe, Kc. 
Fair Flora attends this ſad Tale, 
And ſweetens, and ſweetens the Borders ng, 
And ſweetens the Borders along. 


But Celia, whoſe Breath might perfume | | 


The Boſom of Flora in oy; | 
, The Been, e. 


* frowning pronounces my Doom, ? 


Regardleſs, regardleſs of all can . 
| Regardleſs of all I can ay. 


CONE T. 


\OM E, Reſalind, O come and "TY 


What leaf ures are in ſtore for thee, _ | 
Mat Pleaſures, &e. 


The Fields their gayeſt Beauties wear, 


The Flowers in all their Sweets appear, 


The Flowers in all their Sweets appear.. 


The joyful Birds, in every Grove, 


Now a out their Songs of Lowe, 
| Naw warble out, &c 7 
Oo - 1 : ar 


Kt 


* > "WR ** WY b * ö : 7 
7 ys W ä r * by * a 
; 2 VV. 8 
" * 
* % 
"IT . + 1 I 
* 
. 1 1 " 
* 
” 


for thee they ſing, and Roſes bloom, : 
And Collin thee invites to come, : 


ome, Roſalind, and Collin join,- 
My tender Flocks and all are thine, 


| | My tender, &c. 
If Lowe and Roſalind be near, | 
'Tis May and Pleaſure all the Year, 27 
: DT Toes *Tis May, GW. 
Come ſee a Cottage and a Swain, 
Thou can'ſt my Love or Gifts diſdain, 
A Thou can d, &c. 


kc; 


Leave all behind, no longer ſtay, 
For Collin calls, then haſte away, 
For Collin calls, then haſte away. 
| $ONG IL 
O U ſay you love, and twenty more 
Have ſigh'd, and ſaid the ſame before; 
And yet I ſwear (I can't tell how)- 

I ne'er beliey'd a Man till now; 


I ſwear can't tell how, | 
I neer believ'd a Man till now. , 


'Tis odd that I ſhould Credit give 
To Words, who knew that Words deceive ; 
And lay my better Judgment by', _ 
To truſt my partial Ear, or Eye, 

Totruſt my partial Ear, . 

My partial Ear, or Eye. 

Tis ten to one I had deny d © 
Your Suit, had you To-morrow try'd ;- 
But, Faith, unthinkingly To-day, 
My heedleſs Heart is gone aitray 3 N 
N Unthinkingly To- da, 7 
My heedleſs Heart is gone aſtraxg. 
Jo bring it back would give me Pain, 
P habe che Struggle too wee Rd 
2 9 TY ) 3 = 


LC 


Caf 


I'm indolent, and he that gains | 
My Heart, may keep it for his Pains 3 | 
4 And he that gains my Heart, 
May keep it for his Pains. 3 85 


8 O0 NG LIT. 


HY heaves my fond Wien or what can ie 
mean ? 
Why flutters my Heart that was once fo ſerene? -. 
Why ſighing and trembling when Daphne is near? 
Or why, when ſhe's abſent, this Sorrow and Fear ? 
Or why, when ſhe's abſent, this Sorrow and Fear ? 


Methinks I for ever with Wonder could trace 
The thouſand ſoft Charms that embelliſh thy Face ; 
Each Moment I view thee, more Beauty ] find, 
With thy Face I am charm'd, but enilay'd by thy 
Mind, 
With thy Face, &C. 

Untainted with Folly, unſullied by Pride, 
There native good Humour and Virtue reſide ; ' 
Pray Heavens that Virtue thy Soul may 1 rg 
| With . for him who without thee mal a i, 

| : | * th Compaſſion, &c 


$ONG LIIL. 


O W bleſt were Mortals, would they know | 
The Favour which the Gods beſtow, 


The F. aur, e. 
But partial paſſion ſteps between, 
And quite confounds the charming Scene; 
Wiſhing, whining, ſtill repining. | 
Wiſhing, whining, 4e. 
Every Wretch creates his Pains, 5 
Then of Heaven and Fate complains. 


Vain are Riches, vain is Glory, 5 
Nature if preads ler Gifts W W 

5 | Mature 2 ben 
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Kind Heaven enough to all hath lent; 
Then take.your Share and be content, 
Joy and Pleaſure without Meaſure, 


For your kind Ardindince wait, 4 
Then ſeize your Bliſs, and ſmile at n . 


SONG Iv. 


EE, Stella, as your Health returns, 

All Nature does her Charms renew; 
Phebus with greater Luſtre burns, 

Who veiPd his Face in Grief for you. 


No longer Jris ſheds her Tears, 
The Zephyrs ſofter Breezes blow; 
Flra in all her Pride appears, 
The Streams in dimpling Gladneſs flow. 


Wonder not then, too charming Maid, 
To ſee your Thyr/is ſympathize ; 
Exceſs of Joy has Lowe betray'd, 
And I no longer caa diſguiſe. . 
Not Adam, when in Eden bleſs'd, n 
Did a more rapt*rous Tranſport prove: - 2 
When the fair Partner of his Breaſt 
F 122 rack'd his Eyes and taught him Love. 


J, &e:. 


SONG LV. 2 8 
WI HEN yonder cooing Doves retire, 1 
And ſeem in am'rous Shackles bound: 


See, Delia, how the Flowers aſpire, Ds 
And ſhed delicious F ragrance round. . 

Rais'd by the Spring and nurs'd by Shade, 3 
They flouriſh ſweetly to the Eye: 

But Autumn's haſting Chills invade, 
And their gay Beauties fade and dye, 


A Flower, Delia, are thy Charms, 
Which in Youth's joyous Seaſon blows : 


SORE - 
Like thy bright Eyes, thy Iv'ry Arms, | 
And Cheeks where ſhine ne Eden Roſe. 
But envious Time, with creeping Pace, ol 
Will on thy Frame ſeraphic play: 
Deſpoil thee of each matchleſs Grace, 
And ſteal thee from thyſelf away. 


Wiſely admoniſh'd by the Thought, Ek 

Swift let us ſtop the whirling Hour; 

Pleaſures as flying ſhould be caught, 

E :'re Age deprives us of the Power. 

Thee Nature hath with Beauty bleſs'd, F-63640 0¹ 
And bids thee multiply is Ray | 

With too much Senſe thou art poſſeſs d, Ty 
Her bliſsful Call to difobey, | 


8 ON LVL. * 
Cupid, gentle Cupid, | | | 
In Pity eaſe my Pain, 

And let a faithful Lover - 
A kind Return obtain. Oh ! eaſe my Pain. 
O Cupid, gentle Cupid, in Pity eaſe my Pain, 
And let a faithful Lower a kind Return obtain. 
My Grief's beyond Enduring, | 
My Sorrow paſt all Curing, . 

My. Anguiſh but procuring 

More Hatred and Diſdaing | © Z 
My page but procuring more Hatred and- Diſ- 

In. «7 


* 
, 


5 8O NG LVII. 
W E EP not, my lovely Celia fair, 
Beneath the ſilent Grove; 
Forſake the Choice of dull Deſpair, 
And riſe to happier Love. Fa 1 
Where roſy Fragrance dreſs each Hill. 
The bleaing Herds each Vale, 


% — 


0 45 Wi 
Ad pratt ling Zephyrs kindly thrill, * 


To ſooth each am'rous Tale. | 
a By Hedge-row Green, or Fountain Side; 

Or to ſome lonely Rill; a 

Where ſporting Fiſhes gayly glide, 
And wanton:at their Will. 

When the brifk Lark, high ſoaring rods 
New chears the dewy Morn ; 

Where fragrant Violets paint the Gare, 
And every Cot adorn. 


Or to the Myrtle Shade, my Fair, 
Pleas'd with the fond Delight ; 3 

Together joyous we'll repair, 

And glad each other's Sight. 


While feather'd Songſters warbling 
Their pleaſing "Tranſports bring: 
And envious of each other's Bund, 
In Notes harmonious ſing. TE ”, 


Like cooing Doves together pair d. 
Wrapp'd in a balmy KI; 
Wo'ell fit and toy till each has wt 
5 Each other's mutual Bliſs. | 


A 0 N G LVL. 
1 HE welcome Spring return'd again, | 5 
Dis. Hails in the gladd' ning Summer's Day; is 
Zids Phæbus bright new gild each Plain, GE 
of And gayly ſpread his ſmiling Ray. 
While-all around the ſpaciaus Scene, | 
With new blown Buds the Branches crown'd 3 
And blooming Meadows rob'd in Green, 5 
With early riſing Sweets abound. | 


The tuneful Lark, with early Song, 
Bids Joyful Welcome to the May; k 
While o'er” the Plains the fleecy Throng, | 
. rural Humour, _ and ape” 


% <= j _ <* * 


And 


N j £ Began to talk of Hearts and Eyes, 


Strait glow'd with thrilling Sympathy, 
And eccho'd back each'gentle Sigh ; 


worn 


The feather'd Pair, in lively Notes, 


Around the Groves harmonious Iota ; 4 8 
And thrill'd with their melodious Throats, 


The Woods with joyful Ecchoes ring. 
The flooding Streams, the ripening Breeze, 


Nor ceaſe to glide, or ſwiftly flow); 
Nor fragrant Flowers around the Trees 
In pidtur'd Landſkips ceaſe to grow i 


The Lands no more with barren Soil, 


But fruitful Plants are ſpread anew z ; 
Nature again begins to ſmile, 
And all her F ragrance ſhed for you. 


SO N L. 
HE blitheſt Bird that ſings in May, 


Was ne'er more blith, was ne er more gays 


Than I, ah Well-a-day! 
Then J, ab Well-a- dayt _ 


E're Collin yet had learn'd to figh, 


Orl to gueſs the Reaſon why, 
O Love, ah Well-a-dayf 
O Love, ah Vella- day 


3 We kiſs'd, we toy'd, we neither knew, h 
Prom whence theſe fond Endearments grew; 


Till he, ah Well-a-day! 7 he, &i 
By Time and other Swainrs made wiſe, 


And Lowe, ah Well- a-day! | 
And PRE &e; 


: Kind Nature now took Collin's Part, 
My Eyes-inform'd againſt my Heart, 


My Heart, ah Well-a-day | 
My Heart, &. 


Each * ah Well- a-day ! 5 
Each Sigh, Ec. 


44) 
Can Love, alas! by Words be won 7 
He aſk'd a Proof, a tender one 1 
5 While I, ah Well-a-day ! „„ 
1 While 1, ah Well a- dy 1 if 
In Silence bluſh'd a fond Reply... „„ 
Can ſhe who truly /oves deny? 
Ab, no, ah Well a. day 1. 

4b, ao, as Well- a 40 


| 8 O N G Tx = 
o U bid me, Fair, conceal my Lowe, : * 
+ At} think how hard the Taſk 5 
Think of the mighty Pains I rOVE, 2605 
Then think of what you al 2 
Go bid the fev'riſn Wretch forbear 
Midſt Burnings to complain: 
Go bid the Slaves who fetter d are, 
Forget the galling Chain, 
Forget the galling Chain. | 5 


Shou'd they obey, yet greater far 
The Torments which I feel; 
Love's Fires, than Fevers, eu are: 
Love pierces more than Steel. BH 
Pain bnt the Body can controul, ET 5 nt 
The Thoughts no Cord can bind 3 | 
Love is a Fever in the Soul, | 
A Chain which holds the Mind, 1 
4 C hain wvhich holds the Mind. 5 


SONG IXI. 


O w few among the Thouſand Pairs, | 
By Wedlock doom'd to certain Cares, 
Are fit the Yoke to bear, | 
Are fit the Yoke to bear? 
The r= qa claims. his Sovereign Right, 
The Wife runs counter out of Spight, 
And does her Vows forſwear, 
And does her Vows forſavear, 


4 
88 


| | 12 48 5% 

; But PERL there ts; whom mutual Love! 

Does prompt with free Gonſent to move, 
Submiſſive to their re 5 

x  Sulmiſſor, — 


Thrice happy i is chat Faden He, 
Thrice happy is that prudent She, | 
Bleſs'd with fo Kit 2 Man, 

| Bleſꝰd tb, &c. 


Should I and 8 is, 

T would be her's, and ſhe'd be mine; 
For we two would be One, 
For aue two auould be One. 


Complying with each other's Will, 
Of gen'rous Lowe would take our F ill, 
Our Joys ſhould ne'er be done, 

Our Foys ſhould ne er be done. 


SONG LXII. 


Elcome, my Shepherd; how welcome to me 
This airy Occaſion of meeting with thee ? 
But when I am abſent, how joyleſs am I ? 
| eee methinks, I could ſit down and die, 
ntented methinks, I could fit down and die. 


I rail at the Hour, that ſo ſlowly does move, 
While I'm at a Diſtance from all that I /ove ; 
With WeEping complain of my 1il|-natur'd State, 
I rail at my Being, and curſe my hard Fate, 
rail, &c. 


With trifling Amuſements ſome Time I beguile 

My Cares for a Moment, and chearfully ſmile ; 

But quickly thy Image returns to my Soul, 

1 in my ſad Boſom new Hurricanes rowl, 
And in my fad, &, 


No Day can be lalling if thou art not there, 


Thy Preſence alone can thy de cheer ; 2 
out 


Ke. 


Yout 


* 49 T 1 
Your Looks like a Sun drives all Sorrow away, 


And Þlefs'd with thy Sight, I could always be ga : 


Aud bleſi'd with thy, &c. 


SONG IX. 


O, Roſe, my Chloe Boſom grace, 
My Chloe's Boſom grace; 
How happy ſhould I prove, 
How happy ſhould I prove, 
Might I 44 that envied Place, 
With never fading Lowe, | 
With never fading Love. 


There Phenix like beneath her Eye, Ba 
nyoly'd in Fragrance burn and die, 
In Raptures burn and die. 


Know, hapleſs Flower, that thou ſhalt ind 
More fragrant Rofes there, 
More fragrant Roſes there; 
[ ſce thy wüb fi = Head reclin'd, 
| With Envy and Deſpair, 
With Envy 2 rip 


One common Fate h muſt prove, 
You die with En 1 with Love, 
Yau die with Ertoy, 45; with Love. 


SONG LXIV. 


PON a Summer's Ev'ning clear. | 
Dione, hapleſs Maid, 2 

All wan with Lowe, and pining Care, 

Sought out a ſecret Shade: 

ow wretched, ah ! how chang'd am I,” 

Unhappy Maid, ſaid ſhe; 

No Scene 1s pleaſing to my Eye, 

No Flower is ſweet to me, 

No Flower: is feveet to me. 


So many Vows could Collin make 
To me; ah! faithleſs 3 © 


ae + #4, fl 9 ” 9p * 
5 9 3 , © n 
a „„ 
7 $3 * 
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| And yet thoſe plighted Vows could break, 


And leave nie to complain! 
Why did 1 raſhly ſeek his Arms, 

Or his fond Tale believe? 
Alas! I yielded all my Charms, 

Nor thought he could N 
Nor thought he could deceive. | 


War of Reo ſock: thang: 7: . 


And Lillies on my Face; 


Since Lucy now can pleaſe you more, 


And claim your fond Embrace? 
My brighter Eyes I'd willing give, 
Reſign my roſy Hue; 
Content with Lucy's Charms I'd live 

A rural Maid for you, 

A rural Maid for you. 


But Collin's deaf, when I upbraid, 

Nor heeds when I complain 
Thinks not that I'm the injur'd Maid, 
And he the perjur'd Sæuain : TY 
Yet know, falſe Man, Dione sShade 
To fright you ſhall appear; 


And when you climb the . Bed, | 


Dione will be there, 
Dione vi be there. | 


8 O N 8 IXV. 
Lowe, I doat, Trove with Pain, 
No Quiet in my Mind; 


Tho' ne'er could be a happier Swain, 
Were Sylvia leſs unkind. 


For when (as long her Chain I've worn) 


Is aſbk Relief from Smart; 
She only gives me Looks of Scorn, 
Alas ! *twill break my Heart. 


My Rivals, rich in worldly Store, 
May offer Heaps of Gold ; 


£25 08 


But ſurely I a Heaven adorr e 


Too precious to be fed k unn 
Can Sylvia ſuch a Coxcomb Prize, 

For Wealth and not Deſert, 
And my poor Sighs and Tears deſpiſe? 


Alas ! *twill break my Heart. ʒŨ 


When like ſome panting hoy” ring Dore, Lat 
I for my Bliſs contend, 

And plead the Cauſe of eager Lowe, 
She coldly calls me Friend. 41 

Ah ! Hlvia, thus in vain I ſtri veg.. 
To act a healing Part; 1 25 


* * — 


"Twill keep but 3 Pain alive, Tek FR. i 


Alas ! *twill break my Heart. 


When on my lonely penſive Bed 
I lay me down to reſt; 
In hopes to calm my raging Head, 
And cool my burning Breaſt ; 
Her Cruelty all Eaſe denies, 
With ſome ſad Dream I ſtart; 
All drown'd in Tears I find my yes, 
And breaking feel my Heart. 


Then riſing, thro' the Path I rove, | | = y "4.3 


That leads me where ſhe dwells : 
There to the ſenſeleſs Ways my Love 


Its mournful Story © "on . He 3 


With Sighs I view and 4/5 the Door, | # | 


Till Morning bids depart : e 
Then vent ten thouſand Sighs and more, „ 
Alas ! *twill break my Heart. 145 
But, Sylvia, when this Conqueſt's n. nt 3t dl 
When I am gone and cold 3; ;- „ at th 66, 
Renounce the cruel Deed you' ve dane, TELE: 
Nor Glory when *tis told. 1 
For ev'ry lovely generous Maid © „ 


will take my injur'd Part ; 
F 2 


— 


——— ˙—˙·— 
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F N 
8 And curfe thee, Sylvia, I'm afraid, | 
For breaking my poor Heart. | Eb 


5 SONG LXVI. 


1 L L me a Bowl, a mighty Bowl, | 
Large as my capacious Soul; 
Fill me a Bowl, a mighty Bowl, 
Large as my capacious Soul; 
Vaſt as my Thirſt is, 
Let it have Depth enough to be my cer 
J mean the Grave of all my C . 
For I deſign to bury t there; 
Let it of Silver faſhion'd be, 
Worthy of Wine, worth of me, 
Worthy to adorn the Ypheres, 
Worthy to adorn the Spheres. 
As that bright Cup, as that bright Cup, 
Amongſt the Stars, fill me a Bowl, 
A mighty Bowl, 
Large as wy capacious Soul.. 


8 0 NG LXVII. 


Herever I'm going, and all the Day long, 
® Abroad or at Home, or alone in a Throng, 
11 find that my Paſſion's ſo lively and ſtrong, 
= That your Name, when I'm. Alent, runs ſtill in my Song. 
; - thy Balinamone Ora, Balinamone Ora, 
3 namone Ora, a Kiſs of your faveet Lips for me. 
I -Kince the firſt Time I ſaw you, I take 2 Repoſe, 
I! ſleep all the Day to forget Half my Woes; 


” | je * i 
* 4 by : Wo: 4 
** * > wm 9 7 "= 
— ” 8 4 * 
4 - * 
* 
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So hot is the Flame in my Boſom which glows, 


Balinamone, & c. 


Y 2 pretty black Hair for me. 5 
'. In my Conſcience I fear I ſhall die in my Cos. 
3 dun uo _— and poor Phelim will ſhave 3 


3 By St. Patrick | fear it will burn chro my Jaun 5 


All for 
ET 


r a 
— 2 4 * 


And grant the Petiti bre „ 1 
Who never was free till you EO = 
Sing Balinamone, &c. 


„* hes * &. i 
„ 
1 


Tour pretty black Eyes for „„ 


On that happy uy when I make. Prin uh „ i . 
With a * ging long Sword, bow PI frut and Pit 750 
| ide 


In a Coach and fi Horſes with Hong 1 ride,. 
As before you I w, to the Church e Legs 
Sing Balinamone, e. 

"Tl our little white Fi Tis for ne. 


80 N 6 xvi. 


y F good Engliſb Beer our Son $ let's raiſe, _ [2 
We've Right by our F Charter; ; 3 
And follow our brave F den Ways, | 
Who liv'd in the Days of King Arthur: - 
Of thoſe gallant Days loud Toad. has told. 
Beer gave the ſtout Britons Spirit: „ 1 
In Lope they ſpoke Truth, in War they were 
And darin d by Dint of Merit. 5 i 
EET! CHORUS, $2 SST RT 
„ KM like them c/o our “o SOT TR 
2 Our plentions brown Bowls, | "43657 st e 
| And tale thim off clever. ; g > 914 St Faq Bra. 
To all true Engliih Saul, ö 1 
Ard Old England, Old England, bs ever „ 
Huzza Old England for c (1:11! iir 
Huzza Old Eng oY "for e 4 MG 
Old England, 004 England, .. 14 HE, 
Huzza Old England for wer. 
The Glory in Love or War they non, 8 
By Fighting, Retreats, and Sallies, N 
Was from. the Production of their own J4625: 
. Good Beer and roaſt Beef in their Bellies ; . 
„ All foreign Attempts they did diſdain, „„ 
And 80 fir d with Reſolution ; 3 e e RE : ba Fs * on ö 


* F 1 * 
F , * k 3 L. 
* * . ou 


* 


| The one Thing I beg of kind Heaven to grant, > 
With Paſſion unruffled, untainted with Pride, © | 


The Bleſſings, which Providence freely has lent, 


While ſweet Mediation and chearful Content 


In the Pleaſures the great Man's Poſſeſſions dif; play, 


ov > 


C , e . 


To keep their own Conſtitution. 
Lp CHORUS. 
7 Ben let them crown our * Bowls, &c; 


* Like them let us fill, and drink and ſing, 5 


To Commerce, that our Wealth does bring, 
And every Branch of our Trading. 
By Commerce all Grandeur we ſuſtain, 
That makes us a powerful Nation; ; 
Then let us agree, and with Vigour maintain 
Our Trade and our Navigation. 


„ wk T H ORUS. | 
7 ben like them crown our Brooks, ge. Tl 


$0NG LXIx. 


0 Glory 1 covet, no Riches I want; 
Ambition is nothing to me 


F 
To all who our State are aiding; . #7 v 
M 
8a 


Is a Mind independent and free. 


By Reaſon my Life let me ſquare; | 
The Wants of my Nature are chiefly ſupply'd, 
And the reſt are but Folly and Care. 


I'll juſtly and gratefully prize: 
Shall make me both healthy and wiſe. 


Unenvy'd I'll challenge my Part; 
For ev'ry fair Object my Eyes can fur vey, | 
Contribute to gladden my Heart. 


How vaialy, through infinite Trouble and Sul, 
The many their Labours imploy! 5 


15 Since all 4 is truly delightful in Life, 2 


Is what all, if they wil, may enjoy. 80 NG of | 


J's 


S Oo NG EN 2 il 
2 has enchanting Art, 85 5 i'd —_ 
That the Youthful can enſuare; * „ \ 


Firtt ſhe wins the Lower's Heart. i 
And then leaves him to deſpaiiir. 


With her Looks and flatt'ring Wile,” Oc 


She too ſoon a Conqueſt gains; 
Makes him Captive with her Smiles, 
Then ſhe leaves him in his Chains, 


 $avains beware, the Dan MEN or 3 1 ; 


Fly the Magic of her Eyes 


From the fly Enchantreſs run,. VE ELD 9 


Leſt you ſoon become her Prize. 


The Hook lies beneath the Bait; 
She with Smiles will draw you on ;, 
But you'll find, when tis too late, POTS 
That r re by her Frowns undone; CR ING 


4x. 1, ONGC EXE: 
8 Che in the Garden fir .. A 


Secure, nor dreamt of Harm, 
A wand'ring Bee. ap 'd the Maid, 
And reſted on her Arm. So 
The curious Inſect thither fle 
To taſte the fragrant 8 dh 


But with a thouſand Sweets in Vier eee I 
It found a ſudden Doom. d eee 

For ſoon as Chloe's Arm receiv'd, N 
And felt the little Sting, 


Her nimble Hand of Life bereav'd 
The too adyent'rous Thing: 

Oh! could that ſhort liv'd tender Smart 
The Nymph to Pity move, Le ELL ah ELD 

Twould teach her to regard the Heart 
She wounds with endleſs Love. „„ 


b- 8 oaks? the babes Top ha blowg: | 
The Hawthorn bloams, the Daiſie glows guts fore 


( 560 
8 ON G IxxII. 


Wake, my Love, with genial Ray, 1 


F 6 
1 - 
+ * 


The Sun returning glads the Day; 


The Trees regain their verdant Pride, 


* The Turtle wooes his tender Bride; 


To Love each Warbler tunes the Song, 
And Fiſb in Dimples glide along. 
O more than blooming Daiſies fair !. 
More fragrant than — vernal Air 
More gentle than the Turtle Dove, 


Or Streams that murmur thro” the . | 


Bethink thee all is on the Wing, 
Thoſe Pleaſures wait on waſting Spring. 
Then come, the tranſient Bliſs enjoy, 
Nor fear what fleets fo faſt will coy... x 


SONG IXXIII. 


And we will all the Pleaſure prove 


Fo That Hills and Vallies, Dales and Fields, 


| And all the craggy Mountains yields ; 
| There will we fit upon the Rocks, 


And ſee the Shepherds feed. their Focke, * 1 off | | 


By ſhallow Rivers, to whoſe Falls 
Melodious Birds ſing M 
Melodious Birds fing argen, 


A Belt of Straw and Ivy Buds, 

With Coral Claſps, and Amber Studs: 
And if thoſe Pleaſures may thee move, 
Then live with me and be my Leue: 


OM E live with me, and be my Tour, 


The Shepherd Swains ſhall dance and fing, E + 1 


For 50 Delight, each 1 R—_ 3 


70 = 
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b 1 
If thoſe Delights thy Mind may move, 
Then live with me and be my Lor, 
Then live with me and be my Loe. 
| SONG LXXIV. 1 
OR ever, Fortune, wilt thou prore | 
An unrelenting Foe to Love; | 

And when we meet a mutual Heart, 

Come in between and bid us part; 

Bid us ſigh on from Day to Day, 

And wiſh, and wiſh, the Soul away, 

Till Youth and genial V ears are flown, 

And all the Life of Life is gone? | 

But buſy, buſy, fill art thou, . - 

To bind the loveleſs, joyleſs Vow; _ 5 

The Heart from Pleafure to delude, 

To join the Gentle to the Rude: 

For once, O Fortune, hear my Prayer, 

And I abſolve thy future Care; | 

All other Bleflings T refign, 


Addreſs to Liberty. © 
Aireſt Daughter of the Skies, 
4 Hither turn thy radiane Eyes; 
They as Lovers here ſhall trace . 

Every Charm, every Charm, every Charm, 

Every Charm, and every Grace 1 
Sons of Viſaom, who admire, 1 135 
Sons of Virtus all on Fire. 5 e 

| „ Sons of Wiſdom,. &c, 
Hither, Goddeſs, hither tun. 

Britons for thy Beauties burn; | 

. Hither, Godde/s, hither turn, 

Britons for thy Beauties burn. 


% 


| x 


Tk 


. LXXVI. 1 55 


E E, Daphne, fee, Flerella cry'd, 

And learn the ſad Effect of We: - | 

Fon ſhelter'd Roſe how cloſe conceal'd, 

How quickly hlaſted when reyeal'd : -- 
The Sun, with warm attractive Rays, 
Tempts it to wanton in the Blaze; 
A Gale ſucceeds from eaſtern Skies, 
And — its bluſhing Beauty e Bia! 3 
S800 you, my. Fair, with Charms in 
Will quit the Plain at Court to ſhine; * 
Where Fame's tranſporting Rays allure, A: aft 7 


Though here more happy, more ſecure. 


The Breath of ſome neglected Ma 
Will make you ſigh you left the Sheds. $. ner 451 
A Breath to Beauty's Bloom unkind, 1 0 
As to the Roſe the eaſtern Wind. 3's 
The Nymph reply'd, you firſt, my dee 70 
Danſe your 1 the Plain; | ds e 
One envious Tongue alike diſarms 
Jou of your Wit, me of my Charms. 
Unheard, what is the nets Shrill, 
Or, if unknown, the Poet's Skill? 
| What, unadmir'd, a charming Mein, 
Or what the Roſe's Bluſh unſeen ? l 


80 N G LXXVII. 


H O' Baucis and 7 are both ancient and poor, 
We never ue drove the Diſtreſs'd from, our 
Door | 


og a 
* 2 7 
. 1 * 


| But fill of our ho Ho a little can ſpare, „ 
JT 0o thoſe who, like us, Life's Infrmities bear. 


Come, come, my good Friends, let us go in 3 
A Cup of good * will keep out the e 3 


4 ; 
1 8 1 : 
„ i 


— 


"6a F e N 
Our Heart hey are gentle, tho? our Means ar but =_ 
"0 ma , 
You're heartily 9 and that $ belt of all. 12 


You're welcome at our humble Board to partake 
Of a Jug of good Ale, and a good Barley Cake ; 
A good roaring Fire as high as your Noſe, * ' © 4 
A cleanly warm Bed your old Limbs to repoſe. Wo: 
We know no Ambition, we have no Eſtate, __ 
No Porter to worry the Poor from our Gate; + 

We earn what we ſpend, and we pay as was” 
It were not amiſs if the Rich would ſes 


8 0 N 8 IXXVIII. 


Oduiſi of Eaſe, leave Letbe's Brink, 
Obſequious to the My/z and me; _ 
For once endure the Pain to think, 
O ſweet I:ſen/ibility. 
Siſter of Peace and Indolence, 
Bring Muſe, bring Numbers ſoft and, flow, „ 
| Elaborately void:of Senſe, . 
And — thoughtleſs let chem flow, 
- Sweetly thoughtleſs let them flow. 


Near to ſome Cowſlips painted Mead, 
There let me doſe away dull Hours; 5 

And under me let Flora ſpread _. x 
A Sopha of her fineft Flowers. 

Where, Phi/omel, your Notes you breathe, 

| Forth from behind the neighb'ring Pine; 

or, While Murmurs of the Stream beneath] 

our Stil flow in Uniſon with thine, 

; Flow in Uniſon with thine. _ 


For thee, O Ialangſt the Woes | 

5 Of Life we patiently endure; EP 

ber Thou art the Source whence Labour Fows, | 
N We ſhun thee but to make thee ſure. | 

For who would bear War's Toil and Waſte, 

Our Or who the Thund'ring of the Sea, 


7 
Oo 2 2 *, "Ive 2 
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But to be idle at the laſt, e ns 2 
 _ And find a pleaſing End in — 5 „ A 
e e 7 e Fc 
. s ONO IXXIX.  _ " 
E L L me, my Delia, tell me why 78 . 

My kindeft Words and Looks you ffy? 17 


What means that Frown upon thy Brow ? 


Hlave I offended ? Tell me how. 


What means that Frown upon thy Brow? 
Havel offended ? Tell me how. _ 


Some Change has happen'd in your Hearts, 
| Some Rival there has ſtol'n a Part; 
F Reaſon thoſe Fears mig ht diſapprove, 
But, oh ! I fear, becauſe I ove. 
| Reaſon thoſe Fears might diſapprove, 
Pat, oh ! I fear, becauſe I love. : 


SONG LXXX. 


R 0 M Clime to Clime my Heart doth rove, | Solo ! 


I view che Fair, yet muſt not love, dee !! 
1 view, &c. Such k 


W ith wanton Beauty oſten fir d, 


But, oh! how vain when not admir d. „„ | 
=—* | Gates, 


g I Am I the unhappy Man alone, . But the 
Of Lowe and Eeauty doom'd the Scorn ? Hold 


1 Till Cupid ſend ſome generous Fair, 
| To caſe my Giver, and end my Care. 


WM Of Love &c. mY 
= Muſt ſordid Gold the Mind controul, 4 4 if a Th 
. Enſlave the Will, and bribe the Soul ? 


4 S With ſober Scorn I'll treat the Sex, 


85 And ne'er with Lowe Dy Heart perplex; 3 
N And nue er, kee. | 


oe, 


As thus the penſive Shepherd flood, 
b- _ ſighing News the * Flood; . 
5 Ke . 


D 1 

| 1 (61 3! 
The Tritons . him mean, 150 1 17 
And thus reply d from vocal Horn: 1 


1 


Forbear, dear:Youthy: dhe plainthve Song, 8 111 1275 
Nor bürabeanſne ne, wd Wonen %% 
Ws 4s. 3 1 lee, 

fearful Srrepbon hl, + 11 dwob asg | 
While baſhful Anaryllis diess * ; 1 


A, (4: 10 een n 1 0 q 3 irh M 


1 +6 $9QUN 67 LXXXKI. 4 170 ; 


\H'EiNMborning ein 24 


is chaxming, 
„% Away, mycbrave Boys; . | 
For the Frime:of dur leaſures and E 


queſtitg:the Hans, 
We havs ere hom als uk 
| H. O R U 80 Us 
Hark! he Hhlpanhed fee 5 9 S bay Þ 
How-melodious itfoftids;i how mnal6dicus Den 


To the muſical Son muſical Son of the merry. 
mouth'd Bou 1 JG ms 


In yon ſtubble Field we all find her bel A 
DI cries the (who (fog bine Few Fi: A. — 
See! ſee where ſhe goes, ami che Hounds have a Views 15 ; 
Such Harmony Handel himſelf, never knew. — 
Gates, Hedges and eee eee . i 5 
But the World is our- own „ : 
Hold, hold, tis a 2 {A 770 AN 9 8 hey! 


If a Thouſand g . it , Aye Fire A . -, 
His Beauty 2275 Þ Tat e Bll 7 ro 5010 - 
At the Head the Pack a infallible hs og. 


At his Cry the wide Welkin with Thunder = N a. 
25 Darling bf Hunters, the Glory of Hounds,, $30 fr ref 
der Highlands and Lowiania dd Woodlan y 


000 Horſes full Spred, and our H ounds in full cy ; 
2 match d in their Mouths, and ſo even they run, 


1 5 | OR; the Wy and the Race 0 fth m te Fo. 7 9 


* * 


: A 
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: H wt vas 
Health, Joy, and Felicity dance in the Rounds, * 
And bleſs the gay Circle of Hunters and Hounds, 
The old Hounds! ere forward, a very ſure Si 6 
That the Hare (tho? 2 ſtout one begins to decline; 
A Chace of two Hours or more ſhe has led, 
dhe's down, look about ye, they have her, ſhe's dead, | 
| 1 CHORUS 
I How glorious a Death to be honour'd with Sounds 
4 Of Horns, and a Shout to the Chorus of Hounds ! 
Here's a Health to all Hunters, and long their Lives, 
May they never be croſt by their Seveet carts or Miwes; 
May they rule their own Paſſions, and ever at Reſt. 
As the moſt happy Men, be they alſo the beſt. 
. 35 Q HO si 
And free from the Care whighithe, many ſurrounds, 
Be er at laſt, when they ey Hopndas rr 
SON * LAX. 2 HAS ee 
7 laſt, my dear Cie, reveal, £ * 
4 And let me no Ion complain ; e 10g 
Why thus you return cold Negledll ... 
And treat my fond Lowe with Diſdain: F 
= Conſider the Minutes they fly, mene 
4K And ſwiftly are poſting away: ad \ 
The Fruit Which in Bloom we Abe, 1 2, TONE 48 
L| We nabſeate uhen gone to oy i LIT FP ct 3 


1 Obſerve the you ; Lilly ſo fair 2 t. 
And Rofe with its freſh- coloar'd 1e art OY 
& The Flower that the Morning brought forth, l 
1 Muſt fall with the Evening Dew. © JIE. £4:7 
Conſent therefore, make no Delay, „ 
But fold this Maxim in Life ; 145 32. a 4 

. Nought's worſe than the Name of old Mad, RE 
e than that of a Vi . 57 ” "NE 


FRA? 15 ys 4 

 '$ ON G' IXXXIII. 3 

W HI LE ſome for Pleaſure walle FT E " ˖ 122 
| "Tween "OY -hogle and 'the e 5. s 


She bids mare fair * 45 3 


| How joyfully my Spirits riſe, 


| * 38 Lucinds, pleaſe 2 en 1 


WF: 0 P 
e Ao 


1 = E*y 
8 f 1 


vn ſave myſelf; und Without Stealth „ 
Love and careſs my Nanny o ĩ 


Than Leda did, n 15 
Were I to paint the Qu Queen of Lowe,. 1 
None elſe ſhould fit but Nanny 6. N 

ene 1 

My bonnyz Benny Run _— EM + RODE: 1 
My lovely, charmil 2.3231 | 
I care not though Ns Warll 1 i, | 
Hoap dearly 1 lows Nanny O. R 


When dancing ſhe moves finely 0 |. 1 
What Joys | romiſe from her en, e 
Which duale ſo d divinely 1 23 16" SrÞ 
Venus, attend my Vows; While 1 gol. Sl „ 

Breathe in the bleſt N E 


| None's Happineſs :] ſhall envy, | —_—_ 


As long as I have Nanny. O. : Hits An 5 N 
85 | CHORUS. : ne 1 
2 benny Nanny, nes EY: 


8 of N LXS 2 (89 
R re An 2 5 his Silver 8 — 
W. briſk the . Nympbs, the Swains how gay! = 
Content inſpir d each Nord! Lays 
The Birds in livelier Concert ſung 
The Grapes, in thicker Cluſters hung 5 1 
All look d as Joy could never fall,. 
= the Sweets of. 4rno's al "hs 770 
But ſince the ood Palemon dyid, ee 
The chief of Shepherds and their Pride 75 on Mer tags 
Nowy Arne's 800 muſt all give ue fy Bl „ 
To Northern Men, an iron Race. e 
The Taſte of Pleaſure now is o'er; - +. £212. 


* 
— 
\ 
. 3 * 
c Co 11 


The Muſes dr 0 Bo. $2 it - 

| me the cn 4 . . w + p 4 15 ä 
> FNNa 1 lark the” br e 1 
by Lowe, whoſe Month is ever May, 5 1 


. Spy'd a Bloſſom paſſing fair, 
Playing in the wanton Air: 
Thron A the * — Leaves, _— 
All unſeen, Gatt Paſſage inddz 10G 
Thad the Lever, ſick to Death; ly, 75 
-Wiſh'd himſelf the Heaven's Breath.” 


Air, quoth he, thy Cheeks may blow; y £61 N 1 


Air, would 1 might triumph fol .. | 
But alack my: Ban i fworn'! ' 1 0 „„ * 
Ne'er to pluck thee/from thy Thoms s V1 B 
Vow, alack ! for Youth/ unmieet unmset, I tt re | 
Youth ſo apt to Pluck a Swett. 0 562.37 hi 


516 


(Vow, lac. . . — Ke. 


Do not call it Sin in Ie, 
That I am forſworn n 5 
Thou, for whomoeen — rear, 
Juno but an Ethiop were; 
> And deny hin for Jobe, 0 


e More 5 thy. Lag PR tone me he 4 
114 do be 1 
8 0. N. G 13 RY VI. 5 

- Wiſh and long for that Which i it = * 


By Cuſtomſorc d, mut needs . ad 

E Cafom forc'd,\maſfioneeds deny; 4 * be: ford TA. 

How hard's a Hirgin a Fate??? 7 ig 
To frown, Alexis Lam big © fon 0 
And if I ſails; am, ſunbb d and chid, 115 yi 5 | 

Aud if 1 ſnili, am fanbbid. and ebd., ue 5 
Who'd live at ſuchl a; Rate??? At Ee 
Since the prevailing Powers above, || e 1 „ 5 
How 1 n e ww (26 L448 Ke 


| And Cupid, the Kind God 'of Love; 5 | 
Decreed us for each other. 


Let Hymen li gbt bis Torch, I . 


Be thine et a Bluſh; 1 4 HOWS ok] 
Be thine without d Bluſh or Fear, i 


2 


. To imitate my Mother. t 


1 40 91 3 . 
s 0 NG ILXXXVII. 
8 r * why that cloudy Forehead, 


Þ Vainly croſs'd. thoſe Arms d 
Gilly Ne. thy Aſpect horrid i 
Rather frightens her, than charms. of i. 8 E 5 
Rouſe each dull and drooping Spiritt. 


Fling away thy Myrtle Wreath; ut. 
Bumpers large of generous Claret R 
Make thee Love and Raptures ne . 
Sacrifice this Juice prolific, % IM 

To each Letter of her Name; . © _ 
Bacchus deem'd it a Specific, _ 1 
Why not Mortals do the ſame! 
See the high d Goblet ſmiling | 
Bids thee Strepbon drink and proves + 
Wine's the Liquor moſt beguiling, Es 
Wine 8 111 ee conquers 45. 


8 0 N 8 LXXXVIIL. 


E E, Flora, how the new blown Role, — 
Blooms like thy beauteous Face; | 


Youth doth its rip ning Charms diſcloſe, 2 

And perfects ev'ry Grace. SE 
Tts Vir Fe 7 Sweets perfume the Air, as 
then its Pride decays a 


So will it be with thee, my , © n 
When 28 thy youthful 10 1 e n mn 
5 824 3 4 * 12 11 CR * = 


Den 
N 


a V4 C E N 2 


. 1 


No April can revive ty Charme. A* ie te 1 
No Sun can light thine yes; 1 755 4 A 
FT 
When Age begins to to- xiſe. Mul . 
Then, Flora, let my Paſſion anaye 
Jour pity for my R 
Obey the Voice of gentle 
Love and be. lap: 


ee 3 OTE 

$ Chir the 5 7 — 3 * 

I view'd the level 4 , 

She md and Bluff d, Tres hr ne „ 

And fear'd by me to be embrab d „ 

My Eyes my Wiſh betray d. | 

I follow'd cloſe, while Hill the flew, - „„ 
15 Along the verdlant Plan; | 

The Graſs at length my Rival grew, A : 

And caught my Blue by the hoe, [ " 5 

Her Speed was then in vain. F 


Wen 211181 © 
. * Fi 


90 Nat 3 1 1 ˙1 TT 


s ON NC. 


OUNG Daus onee a jolly Swain. 
His Mafic charm'd: the arte, Phan, | 
| red to His Glee:: 3 
While Vmpbt around him us'd to td 
Fe tun'd his- Fate, 23 


Was, {love Liberty, 1295 
Was, I love:Liberty, Han Cr 
Bright Chloe, every Shephert!'s' Care, 0 


And Flavia faireſt e ee e nee ee 
Are now no lo free 3; 2 43+ ol 

Coy Delia felt unu ual Pain, 1 821 5 5 A 1 3 #2, 
All grieve to hear . > 21 Iv 02 
3 Was, I love Liberty, AN 1 fig nod 6 
3 FW as, 1 love Liberty, 3 6 | Hh 
| Has . | 


* 


3777 « 167) 5 | 
The Youth, by Jochpation ſwa * 
A kinder Tune hid Lien Pr : 

To every charming She; 1 ORF 
But now they fear his wily —— 4 


For all he ad, and elt he ang. 15 a wut: 


— 5 Was, Hows Liberty, 4 Me Eb * os 8 5 3 
; Was, 1 love Liberty. 1 5 : 3 - = of 251 TY by 


8.0 N. G NI. . An li 5 * hy 

I. I. wenot. of ul hace thats ar,, 11 
Nor Lip and er opus Ea 
9 Nor of the Treſſes of rar re reien ok 
| Nor Curls in Order 8 VA t 14877 
Nor of a rare Ser 531 3 lll 

Like that an An gelſings-: 2-12 fl is bu 
Tho? if I were to ale my. Cheier, . 5440 KU LY 

I would have all thoſe Things: 42330 4911 
But if that thou will baperine lere -— $6256 4 7* 

And it muſt be& She; ; ro 14 
The only Argument can Inova... r g il vr IO 

Is that She will /owve me, | 

Is that She will keweme. .. 0 


The Glories of your Ladies be „ 
But Metaphers of Things 9 
And but reſemble what we fee, * 

Each common Obje&brings. 


Roſes. outred their Lips and Cheeke, 1236 1 111 
Y Lillies their Whiteneſs Rain's ou 1 
A What Fool is hethe Shadow ſeeks, , 11 6 ben 11 
p And may the Subſlance gain? a 
Then if you'd have me love AN 2 4 e 
- Let 3 n, 3...iac9 was) 
- Elſe I'm a Servant to the Glass 
TH That's with good Claret lin e. 


89 , s i & 
a 8 3 f 
ES... 3 S © Fx 4 1 — X ws 


1 ö = 
. — — — r 1 
D 
4 


, Ve xan.. . 8 

E S Pm i in Lowe, I feel ſemov, | WE Or 

And Celia has undone me ;© Wea 0 an Ne 

| ASL yet, I ſwear, Icar't tell how, 253 8 56 33 Ea 
The pleaſing Plague ſtole on men Th 
Tis not her Face that Love cin FOI e 5 


For there no Graces reveln; 
- *Tis not her Shape, for there the F ates, 
| *Tis not her Shape, for there the any, + | 
Have rather been uncivil, 144 
EHFave rather been uncivil. [3.964 15 5 
"Tis not her Air, for ſure'in tt 5 . 
There's nothing more than common ; 
And all her Senſe is only Chat, | 
vl Like any other Woman. _ | 
= Her Voice, her Touch, might give cy Alarm, 
Dis both, perhaps, or neither; 
In ſhort, tis that provoking Charm n 
Of Celia all ge" 1 1 


4 l 


o * * 
T 


$0NG XCIIT. 


8 Bina, on a Summer's N 
Befide a Brook began his Lay; A þ; 
EH The cooling Waters paſs d au, A | 43:57 
4 , "ab leas'd at Damon's happy Song ; ER 2 
= heme was Lowe; for Delia's TOY 1 1 
Hat won the Shepherd to her Arms, 14 13 : 
Flad won the Shepherd to her Arm. 


| How bleſs'd am I, who only know 5 

- The Joys of Love,” which ever flo! 

Dear Scenes of Tranſport now appear, 
While Truth and Lowe are all my e 5 

| Hear then, ye Waters, Birds and Groves, 2 

3 That Delia's kind, and Damon loves, 

That Delia's kind, and Damon loves. 


s | She, 


14 


She, 


2 5 4 


She, : as the Morn, ir tw, and PERS 
Sweet as the Roſe and Violet are; 
Our Hearts in mutual Bliſs ſhall live, | 


No more can bounteous D Nature giv 

Each Tree ſhall hence our 7 akon al, 

That Shepherds liv'd, and Ie d ſo +» oh 
That ee liy'd, and / 


* 0 N 6. ra. 
1 F e can alone i invite, 


Abſence may heal our Pain 15 


But Prudence vainly quits her "RT * | 


Whoſe Worth and Senſe retnain ; 55 


But Prudence vainly dag ts her Si; ght, , 5 1 
Nin 


Whoſe Worth a nſe remain an. 
The faireſt Face we may deſpiſe, 2 


Which hides a fooliſh Mind ; z: >» 


But Reaſon guides the Lowers Eye es, 


Whoſe Charms cid: ; 
But Leiben, Oe 10 


| Cayght by. thy, 15 and thy. OY 


' Lis bot] all 


For if the, b 


n S. 


155 N ln che Force of Feral Arms, 


In vain their offer d. Loe 


Not- Air, or Smile, not all their Charms 0 


y Paſſion can remove; 


For All chart Hirn and good -L ind 
In Ce Form, aand Chios's Mind, 


In-Ghlee's Form, and che Mind, 


Lucinda fltiines in Gems and Gold, 
Adoin'd with all her Arts; 

But no rieh Chains my Heart can Hol," 
*Unpierc'd by Diamond Darts; 


* 4 
* 4 4 2 


4 * 


* 
* 
1 
1 


1 


0 4 15 n. | whey 1 


7 þ 


All Grace and Harmony I find 
| Io Chloe s Form, and 22 8 Mind, 


W HA T Cato adviſes moſt zu 2121 is, 


And wolle the dal Mifer eflee ms himſelf wiſer, 


15 Our Souls we enlighten, our Fancies we brighten, 


Y All chearful and hearty, we ſet aſide Part, 


. Thus Bacchas invites us, 8 — 25 delights hs. 


See here's our Phyſician, we know no Ambition 
But where there's good Wine and good. See | 


TOs) | 


For all that's rich alt fair Hk 18 
In Chhe's Form, and (lee 8 . ee | 
_ "InC44/y Form, 1&7 6 190k 7 0G Int L 
i Let others all their Wits diſplay, 8 1 
Which dazzles where.it Kills; 1 W Si aL PII lat 
My Heart diſdains the feeble Ra SEES eat 
Nor Light, nor Heat, it feels ; e e Great 
For all that's bright and gay I find And b 
In Chlee's Form, and Chloe 's Mind, PE 
In Chloe's Form, rr. [aud 
0 Myra, now, thoſe Notes | give oer. $5677 2h hen, 
Which once had Power to wound ; 3,4) 00 1 wo | 
When Chloe ſpeaks, they are no more. oo; Will o 


But mix with common Sound; 


e227 iI4% $4364: $4 


80 NG XCVI. 


In, he, Form, n al | 15 e 


Not always to labour, but ſometimes to play 
To mingle ſweet Pleaſure, with Search after Treaſure 
Indulging at Night for the Toils'of the Day; 
His Bags will decreaſe while his Health does decay 
And paſs the long Ex' ning in Pleaſures. away. 


With ſome tender Fair the . bright Dumper 


crown'd: & 14122 


While Care in an Ocean of Claret is — ; 


found; 
Thus happy 2 in 57 of all W FP 
1 0 an Wann Year count 


sont 


On * 


F LY, Care tothe Winds, ts Wir e aways. 18 
It drown thee in: Wine if, you dare but Arn. ; 
With Bumpers of Claret my-Spirits;I'Il raiſe, : A 


[ll laugh, and I'll ſing, all the reſt of my; Days. "37 
Great Bacchus this Moment adopts me his Son, 
And brightens-my Faney with eee now; 
The ſparkling Liquor new Yigour ſupplies 
And makes the Nymph kind who: de wan wiſe... 
Then, dull ſober Mortals, be happy n * 
wo Bottles of Claret will make us agree; q 77 
Will open your Eyes to ſed Phillis C — a. 20 
Her Coyneſs waſh down, ſhe will fly to l Arms. | 
89 N . NV „ 
AIR Salh 10% d a bemy Senn. 
With Fears ſhe ſent him to (9,70 5 .. 3 22 * WE 1 6 7 


e . A. 


or 
* 


oung Thomas lov'd no other Wo: an, + 
s, But left his Heart with her at Home 41 11 wed 5 15 17 
play Phe view'd the Sea from off the Hill nr . 


ure; ind, as ſhe turn'd the Spinning-Wheel, 0 ne 2 Hy ; ; | 


Sung of her bonny Seaman. be $0 
he Winds blew loud, and ſhe grew . 


*c2) To ſee the Wenpers cock turn round = 5 
ö hen 1o! ſhe ſpy'd her bonny Sailor a uy „ "697% 
Come finging ver the fallow Ground; 4 1 * 
4 ith nimble r 1 34 „ Eat 
Der And Sally met him with a Wa. Fe 


And hugg d her bonny Sailor. 115 1 + _ 
aſt round the Waiſt he . e 
But firſt around his Month wip'd he; 1 

Like home bred Swain he cduld not 9 3 
But 2 d and pre bed a 1 2254. K 6 


na Nabe thy Te runden, eee 


— 


. eee 


* 


OR 
F. 


Wet) 


This Knife, the Gi ft of lovely Salh,,. 
I fill have kept fü thy deat Sake 5) © 


And. oſftentimes, in am'rbus- Folly, 29102 oO „ J 4 
Thy Name has carv'd upon e Deck: hb 
Again the happy Pleiige retun ess 


'To tell how truly! Tomy burns, l An ef £214 
How tru burns for Sa . 
This Thimbls drr en give abc, "ro ne 
6 When this I ſee f think of yen; * e 
Then why does Tam ſtand- J, bn. 4 
While yonderiSteeple's: in-eur. View? 1 47 = x . ; 
Toa, never to Oecaſiom blinſds 15 1+ 
Now took herimthewilling* } 3 234041907 70 
eee, Sali, 87 


5 N -G, XCIX. 92 
EAR Colle, 1 my warm Bluſhes, 
= Since now'F ſpell withour Pan; 
= For my Eyes have'oft tofd'yon my e 1451 7% 
O⸗aan't you that Mezving explainn eee 5 85 
= My Paſſion would loſe e 1 
And you might too cr Lt 5 
Jow can you expect a Saen | n 2 74,8 7 
Of what is ſo tender a Name? 5 EL 
yours is the Province of Speak . 

Why e, 28 
be- my Wiſhes were ſtill in. enn Keeping; | 
Till you told me whit they-hduld be . 
Then, prithee, why don't you diſcover? 1 01 4 

Did your Heart feel ſuch''Torments as mine? 
Eyes need not tell over And vrt e d 


i F 1 
* 


FREE What I in my RECs. 1 bearer 
4 > . EP} | * 5 4 
Atrreytyy and 7 Bae FER 140 


* we 


2 EAR 9.4% thy Charms have undone meg 


This 2 7 


? 


s iN. % £234 It 1 


They ve robb'd ine of K ! 
Then, deareſt, ſweet Sally; fmile:on moe, N 10 
For Death is my e i DOS 


8 %% = 


D 
N 
A 


7 73) 
Be cantious, dear in dlaying,”. 1 6 
Since Murders, ſo heinous, comply; 5 Ras SIT 
And torture me not with YER Is; 
Whatev'ry croſs Chit can . 7 
Conſider, my Angel, why Nature..." 1 
In forming you took ſuch Delight; „ 
Don't think you were made char kur Creature, , 
For nought but to 4 the Sight?  - . 
No, Fove, when he gave you thoſe Graces, trade bl! 
Intended you wholly for L * _ . \ ©), 
And gave you the faireſt of Face, , _. 
The kindeſt of Females to prove. 3 


Beſides, retty Maiden, remember 2 895 
The Flower that's blooming in . bes ea any 
Is Fes and fhrunk in December, | . 
80 it fares with each Gornfal 50. young Charmer, ; 
Who takes at her Lover Diſtaſte; 
dhe trifles till 75;rty diſarms i ; 
0 then Ges forſaken at laſt. r 


Wan. 
. * l . — F. 
* 1 > * 
8 0 6 "is > 4 b 
. 4 4 
\ A 


Dro ove to Welwasd his Ray, f 


And the Ev'ning was e and clear; ; 255 3 
The Swallows amam 5 —_— 
Nimbly ſkim o'er the plain, . | TH 1 1* C49» 85 : 

And our Shadows like Giams appar. POT ns IM. 
In a Jeſſamin Bower, R fi 45 3 
When the Bean was in Flower, Ro SD 2s 

And Zephyrs breath'd Odours andi „ 
Lovely Slvia was ſet, r £284 Fo BA | 3 
With he“ Song and Spinne, , 

To. charm all che Groves with her Sound. e 8 
nab Bowers ſhe lang, - - - 1 * b 
3 2 Parma rung, 10 fy ED) e 


Then ſome of the Odours receive „ $63 Jus * 


— Regardleſs I ſtill paſs along, 


WT bil | 


And the Birds all Auttering dives! Fr * e . 12 


The induſtrious Bees, p a9. | 
From the Flowers and Trees, 64.4 30 504 55! 51 A 
Gently hum with their Sweets to their ! a ] 


The guy God of Law 1 nt no I 

As he rang'd o'er the Grove, 4381 Oy PCA | | 

By Zephyrs conducted along; aich o A 

As ſhe touch'd o er the Strings. V 

He beat Time with his Win geg. A 
And Eccho repeated the Song: f 472M 


O ye Rovers beware, hs 1 E Co 
How you venture too near,rfdd An 
For Lowe will you doubly wound; \ 1519197 - | PII 

'- Your Fate you can't ſhun, 5 l 
But you're ſurely undone, WI 
4. 27 you may approach near the Sound. W * 

„ i 35 24 ne 

SONG: cn. 3263 eubet F 


v Delia, unveil thoſe brig ht Ey yes, 3 
And view the Delights of the Spring 

The Sun has illumin'd the Skies, 5 
The Sky-Lark is now on the Wing; 

The Shepherds their Cottages leave. 
And Zephyrs ſoft Gales do diſcloſe ; "HS EQ 


Which Hora now kindly beſtows. * 


The Beauties around me do throng 
And Flowers now gaily appear sz 


They charm not till Delia is here: 3 
Then, Lame Delia, ariſe, _ | 

And haſte with your Srepbon awayz _ © 

Inſpect both the Earth and the Skies, 5 

The Wonders of Nature _—_ 1 7 e 


5 6 . 
* * 


SONG cum; * 


v Fair, ye Swains, is gone SPP . 
1. The little Wanderer loſt her Way, 
In gath'ring Flowers the other Day; 
| Poor Phillis, poor Phillis, poor Jowely Phillis. 
Ah !lead her Home, ye 67 Savainsg—. | 
Who know an abſent Lover's Pains, beef 
of And bring me ſafely, oer the Plains 
My Pbillis, my Pbillis, my lovely Phill IHE © 
Conceive what Tortures tack my Mind, 4 
And if you'll be ſo juſt and kind, 
I'll give you certain Marks to find, F 
My Phillis, &. L 
Whene' er a charming Beem you fee; „ 4 
Serenely grave, ſedately free, © 
And mildly gay, it muſt be ſhe, *' © 
"Tis Phillis, xc. RT ATE en 
Not boldly bare, or half. andreſyd, 
But under Cover 151 reſs'd, 
In ſecret plays the little realt 
Of Phillis, &c. ' 
When ſuch a heav'nly Voice you ws, 
As makes you think a Dryad near; 
Ah! ſeize her, and 0 Rome _ Dear, | 
"Tis Phillis, &c, : 


The Nymph, whoſe Perſon, void of an, 
Has every Grace in every Part, 
With murdering Eyes, your harmleſs Heart, 

D, Ke. 
Whoſe Teeth age like an Ivory Row, i i 
Whoſe Skin is like the cleareſt Snow, _ TX he 
Whoſe Face, like Notbing that 1 know, 1 

Is Pill, Ke. 1 4.5 
But reſt, my Soul, and bleſs your Fü = 
he Gods, who formed a Piece ſo neat, + 9 
0 So juſt, exact, and ſo compleat, Eg ten LH NICs 

As Phillis, &c. „ . 

e . Proud 


* 
©} 44 
* 1 4 


7 ＋ * 
- bes 5 

, 
SE g 


| 


Upb 


Which fo exemplifies their Power, 


Will guard, in every 7 
My Phillis, my Phillis, my lovely Phillis. 8 


A 


dang'rous Hour, 


SONG Cl. 
Ttend, ye ever tuneful "DER 


That, in melodious lulling Strains, 
Of Chloe ſing or Phillks; _ 

Tho' weak my Skill, tho' rude m 

raid me not while I rehearſe 


The Charms of Polly Wilks. 


Tho' langui 


No Simile ſhall here be brought, 


From Roſes, 


Pinks, or Lillies 3. 
Some meaner Beauties they may hits 
But ſure no Simile can fit X 


The Charms of Poll Ly Willis. : 
A Simile to match her Hair, 


Beyond my greateſt Skill is; 
How then, ye Gods / can be expreſ d 


The Eyes, the Lipe, the heaying * 


Frame all that's — bright, and fairy... 
Of pleaſing Shape, and killing Air; TY 


Of charming Polly, Willis:#..) | 
She's not, like Venus, on the F lood, | 


Or as ſhe once on 44 ſtood, * 


Nor mortal Ama rylhs:; 


And that is Polly Willis. 


Yet in her Power there till is 
A Charm which ſhall her. Life — 
I mean the ſpotleſs Mind and _ 
Of charmin g Polly Wilks. 


© 


1 
—— Ga LI 5 * 


7 


The Time for Charms may wear ee, 2546 £192 
All Beauty mult in Time decay 7. 99 51 215 


2 . 
1 ; 


"% : 
«+ * *% 


le u vel. 


3 
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"0" * 8 8 k - 4 c * * 
D . , * - 
. « 
x Wh 1 
* : * 
p 4 
( f © } 
* 


Proud of their Hit in ſuch a Flower, 


W 


d I, and poor in Thought. 1 ä 


Her lovely Forehead, high and fir, 5 . 


* *- 
T4. 2 + 
1 


* * 
2 4 K £ 


8 ON 6 cv. — b 
. K Step 25 and Map, chat adorn, the gay 


ins, 


Approach from your Sports, and attend to my Strains + 


Amongf all your Number, a Lower ſo true 
Was ne'er ſo undone with ſuch Bliſs in his View. Foe 


Was ever a Nymph ſo hard- hearted as mine ? 

She knows me ſincere, and ſhe ſees how I pine; 
She does not diſdain me, nor frown in her Wrath, - 
But calmly, and mildly, reſigns me to Death. 


She calls me her Friend, but her Lover denies, Fro 

She ſmiles when I'm chearful, but hears mor wy 
Sighs; | 

A Boſom ſo flinty, ſo gentle „ 1 

Inſpires me with Hope, and yet bids me abs 3 


I fall at her Feet, and implore her with Tears ; 

Her Anſwer confounds, while her Manner — ; 
When ſofily ſhe tells me to hope no Eclief, 

My trembling Lips bleſs her in ſpite of my Grief, 


By Night while I ſlumber, till haunted with Cart; + * 
I tart up in Anguiſh, and figh for the Fair; 
The Fair ſleeps in Peace, may ſhe ever do ſo, _. 
And only, when dreaming, imagine my Woe.” '* 


Then gaze at ph Diſtance, nor farther aſpire; + - 1 
Nor think ſhe 1 * whom ſhe cannot admire; . 

Huſh all thy Co mptaining, and dying her Slave, 

Commend ba to en,” and el to the 3 


Eis I 11775 I en 


8 0 N G vr. 


Ses, with native Freedom -bleſs'd, 
No Paſſion long could move; 
No gentle Flame glow'd in his Breaſt, 

Nor ever thought of Loo. 
Whene'er he view'd the ſhining Fair, 
 ?Twas coldly and uncharmd 1; 
Nor Shape, nor Features, nor an Air, 


His! icy Boſom warm'd. 
NE CINE; 3 
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The loud- tongu'd Cry, the Concert fill, 


| The diſtant Stag our Agri 8 


"A 


Off did he bid his fellow dai 


Of dangerous Love beware 3, 

And often in unhallow'd Strains PE L. 
Prophan'd the tender Fair: 

But Venus, zealous to aſſertt n 


Her Honour without Sin, 


Bid Love prepare a choſen Bart, 


To wound the ſavage Swain. 


Now Strephon loves the coldeſt Maid 
That ever gave Deſpair ; | 


The Earth is nightly all his Bed, 


His Covering the cold Air. 
Pjgmalion thus, as Poets tell, 
Was doom'd by Sentence juſt, 


For like Prophaneneſs and Deſpite, 


Td lowe a marble Buſt. 


 $0ONG CVII 


Ark, bark, the Huntſman ſounds his Hern, 

"i Call to Muſic chides the Drone; | 

7 Ton, ton, &c. 
The Clarigor'1 wakes the drowſ y Morn, 

The Woods eccho the ſprightly 

Ton, ton, ce. | 


Our Steeds WI Neighing ſalute the Dawn ; 


We mount . now we lamb, the ll, 
Len * nee 0 the . 
„An, ten, &c. 5 


Our Accents fatal to him alone; 


He rouſing ſtarts, and, wing'd with Fears, 
F orſakes the Thicket * the Down. T's 


"Ton, — Kc. 
. 


Ton, ton, 4 5 


Tan, ton, 4e. | 


Ir 


RE hg; fa 
3 
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The Woods and Foreſts, tho hero own 5 7 


'T on, 2 Ge. 5 
The Groves to Fenus let her yiekd,.. | 
Where we wha follow her ſportive OLE 
Ton to 4e. 
What Joy to trace theblooming 4405 
Thro darkſome Grots with Moſs — 


/ 


What Harmony can dors ſurpaſs, 
When; 2 Joining Cores Doye-like moan? f; 
In various Sports ths Day thus ſpent, . | 1 
F atigu 'd with Pleaſure when cre comes; 
Ton, ton, &e: 1 
Our Limbs tho? tir'd, our Hearts content, | 
With Wine e regaling, Cares we drown, 
1 1 ton, e. 


— 
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f ＋T. 0 Fertune give immortal Praiſe, - 


Fortune depoſes, and can raiſe; 
Fortune the captive Chains does break, 
And brings deſpairing Exiles back; 
However low this Hour we fall, 

One lucky Minute may mend all 


Tis Fortune governs all below : 

The Stateſman's Wiles, the Gameſter's Throw, + 

The Soldier's: Fame, the Merchant's Gains 

The Lever's ſoy, the Prifoner's Chains, A 
Are but as Fortune ſhall beſtow, 35 

15 n governs all below. 
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Take your Places, e 
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Hiker merrily repair: ee eee ee. 


E Piping, * | 1 
SHporting, ſpringing, 5 
| Fal for the Honour of our Fair. Fe " $6745" 
Come all on the Graſs, . 
The Day let us paſs 


With Muſic = Laſts that leve w us ; 


We reliſh Delight, 


Both by Day and b Night, 
Far better than Lovers run us. 


The great Ones at Court 
Are glatted with Sport, | 
Their Leiſure their Flegſore delay. Wet 
But ſtill at a Fair, 5 
A Day's worth a Vear; 
And there we all riot in Joy, ' 


$ONG cx. 


v Time, O ye Shepherd. / was merrily ſpent, 
When along with Belinda I frequently went ; 
A thouſand ſoft Tranſports I felt in my Breaſt, 
Which may be imagin'd, yet can't be expreſs' d. 
But now ſhe1s gone, and has left me alone, 
J do nothing but languiſh, lament, and ones hf 3 
Tm grown a mere Shadow, and all the Folks 11 +4 


Alas I poor Alexis is going to die. 


When Belinda ſmil'd on me, what Sights have 1 ſeen! 


The Lilly look'd fairer, the Graſs was more green; 


The Violet ſmelt ſweeter, more fragrant the Roſe, 

And Flora ſeem'd pleas'd all her Pride to diſcloſe. _ 
But now ſhe bac left me, ſuch Sights are not 375270 

Nor Lillies, nor Roſes, nor Violets appear; 

And Tulips hang drooping whene'er I paſs * 

As much as to ſay——Soon, Alexis / you'll die. 


We often have ſat by the Fountain's clear Spring, 


Where, while to her I pip'd, Belinda — $ mY 
E 


1 
1 N 


n! 


he 


or fear totraf him withaly! Charins, | 
_ Diſtinguiſh, Celra,' when. you age 


0 thy Light in a Meaſure peng PEE, 


4, W. 57 3 
The Woods would all all warble the Notes of my Fair; 


And the Trees 4/5 each other, becauſe the was there. 
But now ſhe-is gone, how I ſpend the dull Day, 


My Pipe I've ee nor know how to play; 
To + the Woods el wr and breathe forth my 


gn» 


© Fly wine ee | fon later, wo Mownt © 
And favour my Wiſh, ye omnipotent Fowers.! 


Old Time be good · humour'd, and lie thee 1 


When Bilindæ returns you may "reft a whote Day. 

To behold my Belinda, O what would I give? 
To live thus without her, what Torments to live 
Ye Gods ! would you ſoon put an End to. my Pain, 
Send back * Belinda or Lake back her TR. fs 


$0NG Cx. __ 
H Y, Celia, doſt thou ſhun tix 
Of matrimonial Bands afraid W's 
Or is't a Pleaſure to perplex, - © 
That makes thee live fo long a Maid 2 
Is Man, alas! ſo vers'd in Harm? 1 
That you ſhould from his Converſe fly x 


Or with thyidearer Property. 


There is one ſober, chaſte, and true; ol STE. 
Who for thy Bliſs no-Pains will gradge,- - 
Yet think that Service Freedom too. 
Quit the odd Scheme thy Mind has formd 
Of Chaſtity, and Vow of Nuns zs 
More happy el who yields when form- d, 
And in the Vitor*s Boſom runs... 


Muſt the choice Talents Heaven has lent. 
Be only in a Napkin laid 4 


„Which ought Abroad to be diſplay'd 2; Bo | 


; 1 


Heaven decrees the virtuous Wife, 


What Bliſs each tender Look beſftows | „„ d 


1 Then, circled i in thy ſnowy Arms, F 
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To what Advanta age des the Roſe” rnd obey 


In unfrequent Deſerts” bloom? 50 1 ; m ry | A 
Where none its Beadty can ele, e e . 
Or ſmell with Rapture its Perfect | 5 2 365 2 He 


Then venture on new Scenes of Life, $337 You | 
Let ev*ry needleſs Fear ſubſide ; nn W. 


And Nature ſmiling | forms the Bride. iy f 4 3 12 Th 

Love ſport ve, ſpreads his 1 urple Wings regu IS { 

Wi ith 9 2 and flowery. eee crown d Ma | 
The Muſes ſtrike the trembling „ * 

And all the Graces dance around, _ , He 

6 EY 80NG cxrl. . Pat 

HEN, Delis, leaning on thy Real, 3 

What Tranſports o Deligt t 1 feel 1 An 

Arabia's balmy Sweets I taſte e. 8 

When I thy 1 with Net feel qe” 3 An 


What pleaſing Pangs my Boſom . * 
When to my Heart look . My 
And in ſoft Sighs my Paſſion tell! 5 . 77 
Say, if the Prelude be ſo fweet, 757.1 | 2344051 3632 34 
What muſt the full Poſſeſſon prove? 4; 1 1) 
When Hymen makes our Joys compleat, 1 281 
And gives thee to my conſtant Lowe. <4 0351.1 
Then ſhall I daſpeach latent rer 
And call the /ave/y Treaſure mine 10 % 


ee 5 108 . 
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ow vb Gann: 2 ruſtie Boy i #41 
Who playing keeps the Kine? 6&4 ARA SAIL 177 


Pleaſure is all his ſweet Employ, tee 
* Cares * Tx £14 ly; 5 PI 


(83; 55 L 


Cattle Rada Watching nerd * 15 * co ano" i 
1 154 J . feeding all the Day Part | 


. 1 KI 6 #4 ; 
. A roving {3 Die wall bis eel, TART & mn it ba 1 


And then 2gainito play. 18 158 1 2 0 
e 
ac 118 1 tte 94 '* 


While Hunger ENT his homely Chear $54 wy 8 
Outvie a lordly Treat. at \ 191645 6b 5 418 
my e ighing Breeze, the purling ] Pile, THE 


Ras Walk or Bower) WITT 
His Ear all Nature's Concerts fill, 1 an Ft 
3 Her Sweets charm every . | 5 10 1 200 
He caſts for Fiſh the guili A at inf f 
And whiſtles as it mts; 3 „ 
Patience fits ſmiling in his Look, 1% ii 
Delighted with the Note. 
And now he makes Spring verdant Flute 


Of homely Nettles Web: r 
And ſaunters "follow'd 1800 Bruty. 5 9 N 1 
Sn pipnng through th ale. 13 2 IP, {9 4a 
And now on 90 RAP f 3806 
No Roof from Phæbus ns > 5 4h £6111 241 
Birds ſing arofind him while he Gees, „„ 
# And taſles of honey Dreams. e ee 
If Aigels ever have the Power 
: The Innocent to keep 3 4.7 i es bh 
No doubt they hover where he lies, 
97 And bleſs his gentle 48 
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8 O NG CXIV. rr "I _ 
WW Here the Light cannot pienes in a Grove de | 
tall Tee Ee Ch 

With my Fair one as blooming 2s ; Mey 3 3 
BY Undifturb'd by all but the Sighs of the ogg 
I Let mepab the hot par of the Dy. 


? "7 
When | 
1 — F 143 X; = 1 


» * 


-" 


, 7 34 5 
When the Sur, leſs intenſe; to the Weſtward i 
For the Meadows, the Groves we'll fort: ake ; 


And ſee the Rays dance as inverted he ſhines, 
On the Face of ſome River or Lake. 


Where my Faireft and I, on the erge 10 . 4 
(For its She that muſt fl be my "heme) 

Our Shadows may view tn the wat'ry Glance, 55 
While the Fiſh are at Play in the Stream. 


May the Horde ceaſe to low, and the Lambkin 0 
eat, 
When ſhe fings me Bas! amorous Strain 3 0 
All be ſilent hufh'd, unleſs Eccho r 
I be kind Words and ſweet Sounds | again. 


And when we return to our Cottage at Night, 
Fand in Hand as we ſauntering ſtray; 
| Let the Moon's filver Beams thro? the Leaves give us 


Light, 
| Juſt direct us and chequer our Way. 1 585 
Let the Nightingale warble its Note in our + Wal, 
As thus gently and ſlowly we move 55 
And no ſingle Thought be erpreſs d in our Falk, 
But Friendſhip improv'd i into Lowe, 


"Thus enchanted each Day with theſe rural Delights, 
And ſecure from Ambition's Alarms; 
Soft Lowe and Repoſe ſhall divide all our Night, | 
| Ard each Morning ſhall riſe with new Charms. 


in 
e. Women's Charms, 


Beauty can conquer more than Arms; 
pid has conquer d more by far. 
Than Mars e' er did by bloody War. 


Emperors, Courtiers, rural Suat, 
For Women never grudge their Pains; 
erly they do eee 
Whas on can't a «changing #' aman do? 
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0 50 
19 for their Sakes oft quit their Throne 
nd the Sceptres tumble down; ies 5 
For Ladies Favours oft they ſue, CO ru” 
What can't a charming Ii nas do? e 

Wemen make valiant Man ſhed Team, 124 b 


And often Fafa feare their Prayers | 
And often leave t heir We to "ay ay * RY 11:0 
What can't a charmin ampn do t mad of 
Lawyers, with all their ſubtle „„ 
Women can captivate their Hearts + 


For them they'll gain R 1 


What can't a charming Woman do? 


Momen, b y Heaven, were e 1 1278 
To be a Bleſſing to Mankind Xi 1 
They're all our Happineſs in View, . J Tn 
8 t a charming omas dooꝰo˙·ů  __, 
Virtuous Women ewels are, bart) 
What can with their bright 22 compare ? 
We muſt /owe them that is true, 

What can't a charming Ween do 7 

Haven gutt m g e 07% 2 Ie | 
The greateſt Comfort of my if; 
When to her Hn/band ſhe proves true. 
What can't a charming Woman do? 1 


O! ſuch a Wife would make one pleſs d. 
She'd lull us with her Charms to Reftz | fb 


Sweeten all Care and Trouble too, SE Bia & 
What can't a charming Womai'do ? * . ee 
| - #155 7:60 SES 

$UNG xvi. >: href, 

\Lorella fir i in Charms and Wit, Si 


In whoſe enchanting | parkling Eyes 
All the bright Soul's Perfections ſit, 
And ſuch reſiſtleſs Magic lies; 
O can you thus, divinely Fair, 
_—_ n Damon ne ? 


76 
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To _ the Circles of FX . N 
las, ex ce the Court, the Ball, the Play, 


4 doubting Nymph repair, 


N every ſhining Form ſurvey ; 1 


And, if ſhe meets her Equal there, 
Conclude her Danonlinſinoere. 171 eech 


Or if my Fair ſhould change to 


(What Art for Beauty's Uſe ths 


'The bright, unſullied, faithful Glaſs, 
Itfelf an Emblem of her Mind? 

Let her behold her : there, ELL 

And own I can't be infincere, - 


Let her ſurvey the rof) 5 Bloom, 


O'er all the lovely Face confeſs'd, 


| And let her ſparkling Eyes aſſume | 


The Charms thai ob. my Soul iy Et 


And then, to bleſs my raviſh'd Ear, 


Confeſs I t be inſincere. | 


8 O N G CXVIIL. 74 
IS Liberty, dear Liberty 8 6; 


That gives freſh Beauty to the Sun; A 
| That gives freſh Beauty to the Sun; 


"Tis Eiberty, tis Liberty, dear Liberty alone, 
That bids all Nature look more gay. 
And lovely Life with Pleaſure ſteal away, 

And /ove h Life with Pleaſure ſteal away, 


 >Tis Liberty, dear Liberty alone, 


Dear Liberty alone, 
That bids all Nature look more gay; 
And lovely Life with Pleaſure fteal away, 


And lovely Life with Pleaſure ſteal away, 


And 9 with Pleaſure ſteal away. 


SONG 
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SONG ' CXVITE. 


O ſooth my Heart, the Quern of Lr 
G the Mildneſs of the Dove ; 5 

With tender Looks of ſoft Diſtreſs, 

To roh me of my Quietneſs. boy 


Apollo likewiſe did conſpire '' | 
'To lend thee both his Art and . N an en 
And thus compell'd by joint Decree, | SLES ODER] 

IO OR OS AT] MT; 


SONG CXIX. 


0 M E, ever ſmiling Liberty, 
And witkr the bring thy Jocund Train. 
Come ever ſmiling Liberty, 


And with thee bring thy jocund Train, | . 


Come, ever ſmiling , ſmiling Liberty, 
And with thee bring thy jocund Train, 
And with thee bring thy jocund Train, N 
And _— thee bring thy jocund Train, thy ome 


And with dae ben hy ene. | 
For thee we tend figh, figh, | 
For thee, Ee. 


Wich whom eternal Pleaſures oaks; 


Come, ever ſmiling Liberty, 
And with thee bring thy jocund Train, 
Come, ever ſmiling Liberty, 

Come, ever ſmiling Liberty, n 
And with thee bring thy jocund Train, HTS vo} 
Thy jocund Train, be al 

And with thee n 1 Train. 125 
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SONG cxx. 

H E wept, the fair Arpaſia wept, A 
Ga: pearly Showers the Tears diftill'd x 

Nor rk the guſhing Torrents kept 
But down her glowing Cheeks they thrill & * 


Soon was her ſnowy Beſam wett 
With briny Drops that ſwiftly fell "HE OG 
Thus made than Honey far more Hveety, | | 
But yet a Poiſon ſure to 8 Tc 
Might I have ſipt that falling Dew, 
Which in her panting Beſom hung; 
Well pleas d I had my Bane purſu d, 
And gladly dry'd it with my Tongs. : 
Beneath, tho? lurking Serpents | ar 
Tho? on that Boſom lay a 1 4 
To've quaff'd the Streams there Nia au. ; 


Would have e Olympus” King. l 

. e = @ > - # 1 „ 

| T Dead of Night, when Cares give rue, | | 

YT In others Breaſt, to; ſoft ws < A 
My throbbing Heart finds vo Receſs, : I "Saſs 155 Ha 
Since Love and Chloris are my Foes. 10 1 1 

At Morn, when Phizhuj from the Eaſt & Ha 70 
Diſpels the gloomy Shades of Night: Lees amo) 


The Grief that Fa ene ene, d Breaſt, . 
: Redoubles at the Approach of Light. 2 


1 At Noon, when moſt intenſi he ſhines, 
My Sorrows, mere ihtenſe are grown; 


At Ex- ning when the Sus declines, "om 5391 
e ſet not with a ſetting San. 
Relief thus haſten Death, 

| TY eaſe me of my reſtleſs Woes ; ; 

| Wi Pleaſure I'll reſign my Breath, 

i nap ove and Colors ar my Foes. 


$ONG 
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Come, Ke lovely Maid, Ep. 
Said Dion, fretch'd at Eaſe, i | 
Beneath the Walnut's fragrant Shake: "i 
A ſweet Retreat, by Nature made, _ 
With Elegance to pleaſe, _ | 


O leave the Court's deceitful Glare, | 4 
Loath'd Pageantry and Pride; | þ 

Come taſte our ſolid Pleaſures here, 4 

Which Aagelt need not bluſh to ſhare, oe en 
And with bleſt Man divide. 1 4 

What Raptures were it in thoſe Bowers, 1 
Fair Virgin, chaſte and wiſe, 

With thee to loſe the learned Hours, 

And not the Beauties of theſe Flowers 
Conceal'd from vulgar Eyes! | 1 


For thee my gaudy Garden blooms, 
And richeſt Flowers grows, © © 

Above the Pomp of roy * Ro, {'-: 

Or purple Works of refer re E i 
Proud Palaces diſcloſ. n one [2M 

Haſte, Nymph, nor let me Goh i in vain, 1 
Each Grace attends on thee; 

Exalt my Bliſs, and point my Strain, 

For Love and Truth are of 1705 T _ 
Content and Harmony. 


SONG CXXII. 


Here is Pleaſure, tell me where, 
What can touch thy Breaſt with Joy? 
All around the ſpacious Sphere, 
Let my Mu/e oe Search employ. 


Wealth, thy ſhining Stores produce, 
Heap'd i in golden Mountains, riſe ;- 
Thee let ſenſeleſs Miſers chuſe,. 


eee can'ſt ne er allure my Eyes. Sg. 
£ "3-9 | Honour, 


* 


(90) 
Honour, let thy Chariot ro , 
Deck'd with Titles, Face. Ane; 5 
Thou may'ft charm th'ambitious' So?, 
But for me thou haſt no Charnis. oo 77 11 ; 
Ruddy Bacchus, try th thy Porr, th : ” 5 ww BY 6h 
Gaily laugh aſtride thy Tub 'P 


* 1 2 
. 


1 STT? 133; : \ '$#6 


Thee let frantic Bard adofe, + OR ON 
Pleaſure thou for me haſt none. ber 

Only Delia, gentle ET | D j, 
Can the precious Boon befiow "pp 


fave, ye Powers, O ive me her, | 
She's the All 1 aſk. | ow. POS 


oN cxxlv. 


1 wild and winning. 
Eyer with new; Beauties oe 
. Howefer employ'd you chance to 
Fpare one Thought, and think of me. 
| — gfaceful in the Dance you ons 
ti z all who view to Lo ot 


0! dk of me. 2 
If 5 ink of me. . 
Sweet Compliance with thee dvelling, | 
oy the nin Wit ereellingg 
Turn of Thought for ever new, TE Link vs 
" Think 06 306/as ef you. ; | + 


SONG cxxv. 


Sſiſt me, Cupid, give me Wings, 
To fly to Celia's Arms; 
Her Voice, as when a Syren ſings, 5 | 
My frozen Blood alarms. na a] 


Come, Celia, come, and eaſe the Smart rg 
Which thoſe bright Eyes have _— 3, if 
O] do not tantalize my 3 x. 


35. 3 


<a 


et s 


"Tax? 


| Let hate, my (ove, an, while we may; £ 5 


The ſilent Hours employ ; . 
Nor mind what other Mortals oy 
Jo fright us from dnr Jay. 13 766 H 
Such, who in Hymen's Courts neVer . N 

Delights they Vices call; 1 * 
And ſtupid to the Sports of Lowe, S l 90 22 

In Life ſcarce live at all. ie 
On this ſoft, pantin ſnowy Breaſ n 

Let me my Care beguile 27 . 
While you conſent to make me bleſt, b E 

And anſwer with a Smile, 3 20 f 


5 11 


NR SONG vr. 


W HEN Celia diſplays her fond Charms, | 
Her Efforts I bravely defy-; 


She thinks ſhe my Reaſon diſarms, 
And fancies I languiſh and die. 


But, alas! while ſhe trifles and toys, 
In Hopes to entangle my Heart ;. 

Regardlels, I look on thoſe Joys, 
Which in others occafion a Smart. 


With her Eyes ſhe purſues me in vain, . 
And imagines her Arts I approve; I . 
Deſigning to heighten my Pain, 
Then ay, She another muſt love. 


But my Heart is unfeigned and true, 


Not form'd to be won by a Glance ; 
And the Fair-one, to whom it is due, | 
Has certainly caught; it by Chance. 


8 O N 0 cxxvI. 


HEN Sol was at Reſt . | 
On'Thetis's Breaſt, : . 


1 
* 1 2 L 
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Tay 
And Bvning grow duly and brown; 


E're Dian Fair, 


Had gilded her Hair, 


And put on her Straw-colour'd Gown? 1 N 


When Dolly had now 

Done milking her Cow, | 
And Roger return'd oer the Mead; 

He ſpied an old Fight, 

In pitiful Plight, 


| Leaning ſad on the Neck of his Steed! th 


His Hand did ſuſtain 

A. Taper or twain, ._ | 
Full trimly encircled with Horn ; 
At ſhone on the Ground, 5 
Some Spaces around, | 
As bright as the Star of the Morn: 


While Roger ſurvey d 

This meagre old Blade, 

He heard a moſt ſorrowful Cry,” 
Whoever you are, | "7 

Catch Hold any where, © 


And help me out quick, or I lie- = 


He turn'd at the Sound, 
And inſtantly found | 


A Coach with its Wheels in the Ar; 15 : | 


The Wares it contain'd, 
In Language unfeign d, 
Next Stanza ſhall partly declare. 


Eight Legs ſtood upright, 
All cloathed in White, 


"With shoes both of Sille and of Leather; 


And nought elſe was ſeen, 
Either Scarlet or Green, 


To ſave their fair Skins from the Weather, 


With wond'rous Surprize, 
* feaſled his Eyes, 


| 4 


"C99 


An view'd each fiarticular Ferret 
But the Muſe is too co, 
To deſcribe what the Boy 


Could diſcern of the Secrets of 23 3 


Whatever Delight 

Roger took in the Sight, ke 
He freed the fair Ladies from Danger ; 

Who bluſh'd as they roſe, 

And ſtroak'd down their Cloaths, 


And bleſs d the kind Aid of the th, 


SONG cxxviiI. 


'Y Heart, ye Gods, how free my Heart, 
How blithſome every Day Fe * 
n © 


ever dreaded Cupid's Part, 
Nor his imperial Sway. 


But when tranſcendent Ave I OE | 
Her bright Angelis Form, | 
My icy Heart began to thaw, 
My Breaſt was in a Storm. 


I did expreſs, in plaintive Sighs, 


The Cauſe of all my Grief ; 


The tender Maid did ſympathize. 4 4 | 


And, ſmiling, gave Relief. 


Thus when the rofling Billows rage, 
And Barks expett to ſtave; 


Great Neptune does the Storm aflwags | 


With his but trident Wave. 


In Nancy every Grace is 2 
wick Air enticing 


Lovely, as Venus, in ag Men, 


Minerva like her Mind. 


While ſome a rural Life purſue, 1 „ 


And others Courts admire; 


In Nancy all thoſe Scenes L 118 „ 


Re her Call Joys 8 , 


* 

iz + * 

; * 
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YH Fair- one, white thus W er bur 
Hf Simon to thePlace your Ang oo” 


(94) phe: 
| 8 ON & C XXIX. i INT] 1 VER 
FJ OUNG Sia ever gay and PE 5 1 hor | 
Known for her Wit ad vet bred Air, | 4 
A Viſit one Day made, 18 9 1 
A Vilit one Da made; 0 ie 
Where Simon, we & an aukward Mein, 
Unluckily for him came in, 
His Folly to betray, + 
His Folly to betray. 


He bow'd and ſcra 3 ne'er tock Kis Chair,” 

But wou d all round falute the Fair, 

Not only thoſe he Os 1 | 
Met only; 86, 


He viſited the ſhini ng Belle, 

The Viſiter, ah! Shame to tell, 
The Blockhead 4% d her too; 
The Blockhead 4% 4 her too. 


And what was worſe, or was as bad, 

T 'Fhe reſt, by his Example led, 
Repeated his Aﬀeont, 

The La, did: her Reſentment "ag . 


She ſnapt her Fan, ſhe bent her Brow 3: | 
Such Rudeneſs!. fie upan't,) I T2 
Sub Rude, ce 


As ſoon, no doubt, he willlk | 
* mn, 40. « 


Be there with twenty Virgins more, 
For K7/ three! inflit * | 
* can't uſe him too ill, 9855 | 
5 You can . 4e. 
Do at the ſelf-ſame Time and Place, ET: 
That all may witneſs his. 1 „ 
| eps i a RS PROT ITY Fe: 


With 


een 
Wich throbbing Heart the guilty N 
Shall your im Juſtice own, © . | 
And — fit him down content, 
Abd — Ht. him down content. 


53 boos vl N G cxxx. 


* de ee an T May; 
me, Paflorelia, now the Spring 
Makes every Landſkip Alen 3 
Wide ſpreading Trees their 
O'er half the Plain —_— 


Their quivering Branches bend, 

Their quivering Branches bend; 3 
Or in reſſecting Fountains play d, 

Their quivering Branches bend. 
taſte the Seaſon in its Prime, | 


And bleſs the riſing Year; 
Oh! how m y Soul grows ſick of Tims; 


Till you, Lowe,' ap 1115 
Then ſhall 1 the gal eme D Day, THE 


Warm in thy Beauties ſhine : 


When thy Jens Placke ſhall feed and play 5 


And intermix with mine, 
And intermix, &c. 

When thy dear Flocks ſhall food and play, 
And i intermix with mine. 


SONG cxxxr. 


To vex a tender Ent: 

To Gold and Title you relent, 

To Gold and Title you relent; 
In vain Love throws his Dart, IF 


* 1 
* 22 
* 6 * 4 
In vain Low throws s 
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Ex. cruel Creature, why ſo bent 


Or in reflecting Fountains e. 97 121 te: 


n 
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A, 
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\HE new flown Bins l, fig; 


jo” 
#8 


Let garter'd Knights in Courtsbe great, rt Rs 
For Pay let Armies move; is Aa 

Beauty ſhould have no other” Bait, 

8 rl 3 1 e * 


7 , gentle . 


But gentle vox and Love, 


If on thy Charins'you think is lay” 41 


The Value that's their due; 1 
Kings are themſelves- too poor to Pay, | 1 
. 5, GC. 
Their SubjeQs all 260 few, © King, 
| 2 hr abe. . 
But if - a Paſſion without vice, ro . 1 


Without Diſguiſe c or Art: FAY 
Oh, Celia! if true Lov? 8 en A 
85 Eta! a: 7 | fee, : 


Behold it in my cone i ER OTE 
1 | 185 nau. Ke. 


I Hould Lowe Fat eg of a 
Leſs Joy or Bliſs beſtow 
Becauſe — and goes with the Heart, 
Muſt that create our Woe? _ 
'Tho' Hymen's Torch burns ben dim, 


'Tis not poor Hymen's Fault; 
He ne'er defign'd his Nymphs\ and Saag, 


* ner, &. 

Should traffick or be bought, 

Should traffick or be bought. 
But Platus, Foe to gen rous Love, „ | 
Tokens, T Goo i 
Reſolv d bal Gold ſhould . o Colours 


The youthful Nymph and 5 Rd; 
Thus Riches join unequal. Pair. Fs 
Neglecting Care and Rule; © a | 


: The ugly with the — Fur 


This 
The u h ke. 
op The 1 33 


: 4 90 N 
Tue Wing widhahe Fa, 


— 


7 he Wity, 8 "I 


Let Senſe and Merit fix your Choice, 
Good Nature too ſhould aid ; : 
Attend to Truth's unerring Voice: . (LAVERY 
And let not Wealth xerſuade ; 
A Partner, thus by Reaſon choſe, 
Your Tenderneſs repays, ; 
No Charms no Fetters will impoſe, - 


But ſooths your Ni ghts and Days, 


No Chart, a. . 
But haki, &c, 


8 O NG cxxxirt. pr f 1 EL 


Hloris, Darling of the Muſes, ol 674 
Fairer than the blooming Spring ; 1 
SH eeteſt Theme the Poet chuſes, 
When of thee he ſtrives to ſing. T7 
While my Soul with Wonder traces i FS 
All thy Charms of Face and bi, ” ne. 
All the Beauties, all the Graces, 
Of thy Sex in thee I find ; 
All the Beauties, all the Graces, „ 
Of thy Sex in thee I find. „ 


Love, Delight, and Admiration, 
In my Breaſt alternate riſe; , 
Words no more can paint m Paſſion, 
Than the Pencil can your Eyes. 
Laviſh Nature, thee adorhing, 
O'er your Lips and Cheeks has b | 
Colours that ſurpaſs the © nd” a tay = 
Smiling with ſweet rofy ar 
Colours that ſurpaſs; c. 
Pallas, Venus too, muſt never 8 1 
Boaſt their Charms triumphant yet; AA 
Chleris bright outſhining ever q 
This in Ty that in Wit. 
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Could the Gods, pi their Condition, 


Aught on Earth with Pleaſure vie; 


Lovely Chloris, their Ambition 
Would be then to 1 with SIM "0 
| Lovely Chloris, &c, 49 


IE Truth can fix thy wav'ring Heart, 
Let Damon urge his Claim; 
He feels the Paſſion void of Art, 
The pure and conſtant Flame. 


The ſighing $4vains their Anguiſh tell, 
Their ſenſual Lowe contemn; 

They only prize the beauteous Shell, 
But — me inward Gem. 


1 . 43 


8 0 N G xxxv. 


v H O, to win a Woman's Favour, 
; Would ſolicit long i in vain? 
Who, to gain a Moment's Pleaſure, 
Would endure an Age of Pain? 
Vainly toying, ne'er enjoying, 
Pleas'd with Suing, fond of Ruin, 


Made the Martyr of Diſdain. j- 


Who, to win a Woman's Favour, 
_ Would ſolicit long ia vain? 


I Give to me the handſome Rover, 


Whom a gen'rous Temper warms ; 
Kindly ufing every Lover, 

Well -beftowing all her. Charms: 
Never flying, but complying, 
Frank and-eaſy, glad to pleaſe ye, 
Throw me then into her Arms. 
Giveto me a i hangſome, Rover, 
| Whom. a gen'rous Temper WArms. 5 


80 N cxxxIV. 1 5 


And 
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7 he MASQUERADE. 


OME, all ye motly Throng, that aſſemble bee | 
1 'o-night, & 4-4 
And liſten to my Song, it may heighten the Delight ; 
Here Coartiers and Mechanics, the Chu chman and 
the Rake, 
The Lady and the Bunter, alike the Sport partake. 


The Matron and the Maid are ſecure from prying 


| For 3 of Maſquerade doit require we ſhould be 


wiſe; 


* 


Cream, 


ſeem. 


If any formal ted Aiſlike the varied $how, 

Let 1 5 Authors mind him, Jove taught it firſt 
| low z 

From him the nathan Buſineſs for Pleaſure firſt began, 


Agreeable Deception's the Entertainment here, 


A Drury Nymph may be in Diana's Form ador'd, 
And in the merry Songſter's a Lady and a Lord, 


ne'er have Room, 

Who know not how to anſwer the Habits they aſſume; 5 

Do you know me? if that's all you Iadiots have to ſay, 

Pray, don't expoſe your” Folly, by e ein 
away. 


'Tis; Mirth and ſprightly Wit is the Buſineſs of the 


Place, 


The Ducheſs, bere a Milkmaid, may talk of Teats -e 
And will not he dſplea' if. you 4 treat ber FE the 4 'Y 1 


Or wherefore was he wrapt in the Feathers of a Swan? Wi 


The Prude may give a Looſe, the Coguet may be lincere, 5 | ; | | 


But, in theſe Scenes of Pleaſures, ſach Fools ſhould = 


With ſomething by the * 1 won't 5 Song | 


dilgr aces 


— 
| 
* 


A 


- The Hank, na 
Thus ſmiling mock'd the Sh: pherd's Care. 


(100) 


it 


nee 6 laifire can ho prove; 


Tis only Men of Humour can Pleaſe che Fair i in 


n 
8 ON nern 


— 


w HILE 2 on fair Chloe hung, 
And gent] y woo'd, and ſweetly ſung ; 


idainfal Air, 


Swain, I know that you diſcover 
In my Form a thouſand Charms 3 
Can you point me out a Lover, 
Worthy my encircliag Arms? 


Boy, no more approa h my Beauty, 
Till you equal Merit boaſt; 


To adore me is a Duty, 
Thouſands witneſs to their Colt. 


Stung to the Heart, the redd'ning a 

On the vain Maid retorts again, 
Fooliſh Creature, did each Feature 
Bloom beyond the Pride of Nature; 
Go, o'erbearing, proud, inſnaring, 

L.⸗ay a thouſand Fops 9 ; 

Artful e coy diſdaining, * 

n Vain Ceguet, deſtroy them all; 

Then complying, ſighing, dying, 

uo ſome Fool a Victim fall. 


N rymphs, like you, , while they're e 


1 4 els all in Front appear; 
But the Sof their Arts believing, | 
But the So their Arts believing, 
es TW the ag in = Rear. 
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Ee from Winter's gloomy SVN 
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S O NG cxxx vil. 


The infant Spring appears; 


The Meadow, ſtrew' d with mingled Greens, 6 | in 


An early Beauty wears. 

The bulbous Winter ſleeping Root, 
That late its Honours ſh 

Proud to diſplay the earlieſt Shoots,.. 
Peeps from the genial Bed. 


Snow-drops, in Virgin pure Attire; 
Their amefac'd Bloſſoms rear; 
And humble Crocus, golden Fire, 
Adorns the gay Parterre. 
On moſſy Banks in ſnelt'ring Bowers, 
By mazy wand'ring Streams; 
The ſweet blown Primroſe ſheds her Flowers 
To Phebus vernal Beams. 
Hail, Source of Light ! great Lamp of Day, 
What Joys from thee ariſe? 
Nature 2e. where thou art nigh, 
If thou depart, ſhe dies. | 


Groves, Woodlands, Hedge-rows, budding Scene, | 


With warning. Preludes ring; 
All Nature breathes a Joy ſerene, 
And hails the new-born. Spring, "bs 


S'O N G cxxxlx. 


N O W, tyrant God, thy Rule give oer, 
And lay aſide thy cruel Bow ; LETS 

'Thy Shafts wall wound Mankind no more, 
This, vain Deceiyer, thou ſhalt know. 

1 make thy Tricks and Fal ſhood plain 
To all the freeborn Sons of Men; 

None will hereafter hug the Chain, 


And where's thy fancied Empire then? 
K 3 
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Thou know'ſ how often I've paſt by 
The ſhining Circles of the Fair; 
Still caſting but a heedleſs Eye 
On all the brighteſt Glories there: 
But when Septimia's Charms I view'd, 
To her I render'd up my Heart; 
Devoted at thy Shrine J ſtood, | 
And bleſs'd thy pleaſing, killing Dart. 
Yet, cruel Gd, thy faithleſs Craft, 
When J had yielded to thy Dart, 
Wounded the Fair-one-with a Shaft, 
Dipt in the Blood of Pheron's Heart. 
So now, fantaſtic Boy, adieu, | 
I'll your deſpotic Sway forſake ; 
Septimia's Eyes, no more than you, 
Shall over me a Conqueſt make, 


SONG CXL 


T7 HE Nymph, who does my Soul alarm, 


Poſſeſſes in her Boſom | 
A Mind whoſe Power preſerves the Charm 
Of Youth's endearing Bloſſom, 
Of Youth's endearing Bloſſom. 
Such: Words muſt fix the Heart and Eyes, 
Each frozen Breaſt inſpiring, 
With ſuch ſubſtantial, laſting Joys, 
To live and die, to live and die admiring. 


When abſent from my Charmer's Sight, 
| Inferior Nyaphs _— ; 
I taſte a tranſient faint Delight, 

Which palls in the Poſſeſſing, 

Which palls, Sc. ä 
But in the Heaven of Myra's Arms, 
My raviſh'd Fancy traces 

Exhauſtleſs Pleaſures, endleſs Charms, 

And never fading Graces, 55 
And never fading, never fading Graces. 
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SONG CXEL: 
HERE lives a Laſi upon the Green, 
Cou'd I her Picture draw, 1 IAA 
A brighter Nymph was never ſeen, 
She looks and lives a Ittle Queen, 
And keeps the Swwains in Awe. 


Her Eyes are Cupid's Darts and Wings, 
Her Eye-brows are his Bow ; 
Her filken Hair, the filver Strings, 
Which ſwift and ſure Deſtruction brings 
To all the Vale below. _ 
If Paftorella's dawning Light 
Can warm and wound us ſo ? WT Df | 
Her Noon muſt ſhine ſo piercing bright, „ 
Each glancing Beam will kill outright, OY ö 
And ev'ry Swain ſubdue. 


E SUNG CALL  - 
OFT Invader of my Sou. 

| Lowe, who can thy Pow'r controul ? + 
All that haunt Earth, Air, and Sea, © 
Own thy Force, and bow to the. 
All the dear enchanting, Day, 
Celia ſteals my Heart away - == "rol Of 
All the tedious, live-long Night, 92 8 
Celia ſwims before my Sight. 
Happy, happy, were the Sæwain, 
Who might ſuch a Prize obtain? 
Other Joys he need not prove. 
Bieſs'd enough in Celia's Lowe. 
All that temptingly beguile, 
Sparkling Eyes, and dimpling Smiles: 
Every Charm, and every Grace, | 
Dwells on charmiry. Celia's Face. 


e 4 
Open, generous, free from Art, W 
Firtue lives within her Heart; © 3 
Modeſty and. Truth combin'd, 3 ＋. 


Suit her Perſon to her Mind. 
Happy, happy, were the Savain, 
Who might ſuch a Prize obtain ? 

Other Joys he need not prove, 2 
HBleſt enough in Celia's Lowe. | He 


SONG CXLIIL Tu 
TO O lovely Maid, withdraw thoſe Eyes, 
L Which ſet my Soul on fire? 
Thoſe piercing Orbs my Heart ſurprize, 855 
And fill me with Deſire, | : 
And fill me with Deſire. 


Each Time I view thy beauteous Face, 
In Raptures thus I-cry ; | 


Grant me, ye Gods, the Power to gaze, | 
Or inflant let me die, 


He. 


Ee 85 | Or inflant, &c. 

> Such killing Charms around you move, 9 

I I dare not ſtand the Sight; . 
Leſt the too bold Rreſumption prove 


The Bane of my Delight, | 
5 „ The Bane, & c. . 
Whene'er you ſpeak, my willing Ears . 
Receive the welcome Sound; 5 | 
In Tranſports then I loſe my Fears, 
With Joy my Senſe is drown'd; 


She. 


| „ With Toy, &c. 
I figh and pine, I know not why, 
| ut fear the Cauſe is Lowe ; 
To which with Pleaſure I comply, 
Oh! be't from Heaven above, 5 
N VV Ob! tir, &c. 


With 


ith 


With dep for ever could I live,' - 
And bleſs my happy Fate; . 
Then, Pow'rs, be kind, and n give 
To me this joyful State, £3 
To me this joyful State. 


He. W H E N you for me alone had Charms, 


I then was bleſt, my Joys were true, 


Ee. But Delia now has won my Heart, 


She. 


H.. What if our former Lowe return, 


I gentle Delia pleaſe no more, 


She. 


| ps to each other's Love ; 


The Faireſt Maidens of the Plain. 
$he, While you remain'd to me fincere, — 


Thro' ſportive Meads and Woods we rove, 


(ney 


SONG CXLIV. 


And none more happy fill'd your Arms 3 
. Your Strepbon ſlighted, with Diſdain, 
The fairyt Maiden of the Plain, 


Nor any Maid was yet more dear; 


And I approv'd no Swain but you. 


And does an equal Flame impart ; 


And tell our pleaſing Tales of Lowe. 


Collin is now my Joy and Care, 
Each Tree our plighted Vows ſhall bear 
And ſweetly glides the Summer's Day, 
While every Month with him is May. 


And all my Boſom for you burn; 


And I'm your Strepbon, as before 2 


If Phillis may be woo'd again, 
I'll leave the Shepherds of the Plain; 
Will love my Szrephon kind and true, 
And live and die alone with you. 

CH ©K.U-£ 
The Swain and Maid no more can prove 


Ther 


-— | 2 Swvain his Name is ill, 


(106) Mn 
Their Breaſts ſhall ever beat the ſame; _ | 
And Love ſhine forth in pureſt Flame. 

' $ONG CXLV. 
T Uþton on the Hill, 
There lives a happy Pair; 


89 


And Moliy is the Fair; 
Ten Vears are gone and more, 4 
Since Hymen join'd thoſe two ⁊ 
Their Hearts were one, before 
The ſacred Rites they knew. 
Since which auſpicious Day 
Sweet Harmony does reign ; «3 
Both Ive and both obey, | 
| Hear this, each Nymph and Swain : 
If haply Cares invade, - ' | 
(As who is free from Care?) 
'Th' Impreffion's lighter made, 
By taking each a Share, 


Pleas'd with a calm Retreat, 

They've no ambitious View; 
In Plenty live, not State, 

Nor envy thoſe that do. 

Sure Pomp is empty Noiſe, Fr 

And Cares increaſe with Wealth; 
They aim at truer Joys, | 

Tranquillity and Health. 
With Safety and with Eaſe, 
Their preſent Life does flow; 
They fear no raging Seas, 

Nor Rocks that lurk below. 
May ſtill a ſteady Gale 
Their little Gale attend, 
And gently fill each Sail, 

Till Life itſelf ſhall end. 


SN 


| SONG CXLVI. 
W HAT Raptures do poſſeſs the Soul, 
When Muſic charms the Ear? 
It can the Flames of Lowe controul, . 
Who then need Cupid fear? 
And let the Deity of Wine 
is utmoſt Artemploy, 
Apollo is the God divine 
That gives us trueſt Joy, | 
That gives us trueſt Joy. 


Orpheus tan'd his Lyre ſo well, 
Ihe Harmony was ſuch, 

That all the furious Fiends of Hell 
Him had no Power to touch ; 

Such heaw'nly Notes and melting Strains 
From every String did flow, 

They eas'd the great tormenting Pains 
Of tortur'd Souls below, 
Of tortur'd Souls below. 


I, on this tranſitory Ball 
'Therei is a-Form of Bliſs, 

Or what we Happineſs may call, 
In Mufic's Charms it is; 

It fills our Souls with Extaſy, | 
While our glad Thoughts do rove; | 

To the celeſtial Heaw'n on high, 
The Place of Joy and po | 
The Place of Joy and Lows. | . 


s ON G CXLVI. 


ER Form upon my Soul's impreſs'd, 
H Her Beauty's 2 in my Breaſt; 
Her Virtue well may be apply 'd, 
To Heaven- born Graces deify'd: 
Her very Action gives Surprize, 
And Radiance blazes1 in her Eyes; 
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Her Voice alone might charm great Jowe, 
And wake the World from Sleep to Lowe. 
Thus in Idea I'll be bleſs*d;- 
Her Charms ſhall ſooth my Soul to Relt ; 
The farther from me Nanny flies, 

I'll in Idea reap more Joys: | 

Unto her Shade I'll ſing all Day, 

At Night, in Dreams, diſſolve away 
Thus, in Imagination, I . 

Her every Beauty will enjoy. 


80 e Un. 
At luekleſs Cupid, art thou blind? 


Can'ſt not thy Bow and Arrows find? 


Thy Mother ſure the wanton plays, 

And lays them up for Holidays. 

But, Cupid, mark how kind I'll be, 
Becauſe you once were ſo to me; 

I'll arm you with ſuch pow'rful Darts, 
Shall make you once more God of Hearts, 
My Chloe's Breaſt ſhall be thy Court, 
Where little Lowes ſhall play and ſport ; - 
Her ſnowy Arms ſhall be thy Bow, 

Which none but Lowe can bend, you know; 
And of the Ringlets in her Neck, | 
You ſhall your trembling Bowſtrings make ; 
Then, taking Arrows from her Eyes, 

W hoe'er you ſhoot at ſurely dies. 


SONG CXIIX. 


Ature for thee has cull'd her Store, 
Then why ſhould'ſt thou, fond Maid, 
Pretend to make thy Beauty more, 
In borrow'd Charms array d, 
In borrow'd Charms array d. 


: go” 


The 


he 
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The a Plumes no more 6 5 


Nor once our Thoughts employ; 

Whilſt thy own native Charms excite 
Our Wonder, and our Joy, | 
Our Wonder, and our Joy. 


Believe me, Nymph, their Glories fade, 


Plac'd near thy brighter Eyes; 
Brilliants on you appear decay'd, 

On others they'd ſurprize, 

On others they'd ſurprize. 


Since then Heav'n-deck'd ! you win all Hearts; 


Make Dreſs no more your Care; 
To meaner Beauties leave thoſe Arts, 
Which you ſo well can ſpare, 

. Wn you ſo well can ſpare, 


SONG CL. 


H O' cruel Fate my Wiſh denies, 

And ſhuts. me from thy longing "9 3 
The glad Remembrance of thy Charms 

My Heart with tendereſt Tranſport warms; 


And leaves thine Image in my Breaſt, 7 x. 


With Mark indelible impreſt. 


Tho? all the Pow'rs around us join 

To ſhake thy Lowe, or alter mine; 
Tho' Nature change her wonted Courle! | 
And filial Tears ſhould loſe their Force 
Tho! tend'reft Parents Tyrants prove, 
Yet ftill, my Mira, ſtill I'd ave. 


Tho Avarice (curs'd Bane of Peace) 
Should keep. me from my Happineſs ; 
Yet ſtill my Lowe ſhould follow thee, | 
From every baſe Suſpicion free : 

My Heart ſhould adverſe Fate dety, 
And ns in thy Conſtancy. 


4 : 4 
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Tho? all the numerous 'Train of Woes, 
That Lowe inflict, or Abſence knows, 
Should be my Lot] and made compleat 
By this the laſt but heavieſt Weight: 
Bar up each Avenue, and deny 

The poor Indulgence of a Sigh, 


Should Impious dare the Hand of Heaw'z, 
To force you where no Vows are givin; 
Yet ſtill I'd keep my Prize in View, 
Would ſtill my leading Star purſue ; 

In artleſs Numbers make my Moan, 

And thus purſue thee, tho' unknown. 

O Lewe] inſtruct her willing Eyes 

To trace me thro' this dark Diſguiſe; 
To view my Paſſion, void of Art, 

And all the Meltings of my Heart; 
Then her own Suff rings will incline, 

By Sympathy, to think on mine. 


SONG CLI. 


2 my brave Boys, With Heart and with 
And all in full Chorus agree | 
We'll fight for our King, and as loyally ſing, 
And let the World know we'll be Free, 
And let the World know we'll be Free. 
x . 
The Rebels ſhall fly, as -with Shouts we draw nigh, 
And Eccho ſhall Victory ring; | $2 
Then, ſafe from Alarms, Well reſt on our Arms, 
And chorus it, Long live the King, 
Long live the King, Long live the Mig, 
Long live the A g live the King; 
And chorus it, Long live the King. 
With Perl firm and ſtout, we'll repel the bold 
out, 5 
And follow fair Liberty's Call; 


wen 
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We'll raſh on the Foe, and deal Death in each Blow, 
Till Conqueſt and Honour crown all. 
GB. OR 1-8, — 
Then commerce once more ſhall bring Wealth „ 


- our Shore, 
And Plenty and Peace bleſs the II ; - 
The Peaſant ſhall quaff off his Bowl with a Laugh, 
And reap the ſweet Fruits of his Toil. 
NN 
Kind Lowe ſhall repay the Fatigues of the Day, 
And melt us to ſofter Alarms; 7 
Coy Phi/lis ſhall burn, at her Soldier's Return, 
And bleſs the brave Youth in her Arms. 
| CHA. 0 R-U--& 
The Rebels ſhall fly, as with Shouts we draw nigh, 
And Eccho ſhall Victory ring; | 
'Then, ſafe from Alarms, we'll reft on our Arms, a 
And chorus i it, Long live the King, 
Long live the King, Long live the King, 
Long live the King, Long live the King, 
And chorus it, Long live the King. 


SONG CLIE 
The JILT. 


\Rouds of Coxcombs thus deluding, Ph 
Cringing, chattering, ogling, flatt F 
By Coquetting, Jilting. Pruding, 
All are Victims to my Art. 
While at Will the Fools I'm leading, 
They for Favours interceeding, 
With vain Hopes their Fancies feeding 
Still untouch'd T keep my Heart, 
Still untouch'd I keep my Heart. 


Each imagines he will gain me, 

Thinks I prize him who deſpiſe him; 

All their Wiles ſhall ne'er obtain me, 
Born to bubble all Mankind. 


el 2 +0 Like 


ith 
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Like the Winds on Waves I'm —_—— 


Never conſtant, always ranging; 

Cupid from my Heart eftranging, 

Which is cold as he is blind, 
Which i is cold as he is blind. On 


Fe 5 8s ON G CLI. 


ET me wander, not unſeen, 

| By Hedge-rows, Elms, or Hillocks green; 
w * the Plowmad, near at hand, 

Whiſtles o'er the farrow's Land; 

Where the Plaæuman, near at hand, 

Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd Land. 


There the Mi ꝶman, ſinging blithe, 

And the Mower aubets his Scythe, 

And every Shepherd tells his Tale 

Under the Hawthorn in the Dale; a 
And every Shepherd tells his Tale 
Under the Hawthorn 1 in the Dale. 


SONG CLIV. 


T ſetting Day, and rifing Morn, 
With Soul that ſtill ſhall % thee; | 
I'll ask of Heav'ꝝ thy ſafe Return, 

With all that can improve thee; 
I'll viſit 6ft the Birkin Busk, 
Where firſt you kindly told me | 
Sweet Tales of Live, and hid my Bluſh, 
Whilit round thou didit iofold% me. 


To all our Haunts I will repair, 
By Green-wood, Shade, or Fountain; 
Or Kaas the Summer s Day I'd ſhare 
With you upon yon Mountain; 
There will I tell the Trees and Flowers, 
With Tk oughts unfeign'd and tender; 
By Vows you're mine, my Lowe is yours 
8 Heart, which cannot wander. 1 5 
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Ature, by Lowe, when once refin'd; 
How quickly do the Paſſions find E 
An Union in the Breaſt ? | 4 4 
23 _ in a Mirror's ſeen. | £037 | 
Reviv*d the beatific Scene, 
That our firſt Parent bleſt ? 2 


When Nature's God the Body form'd, 
And ſcarce the enlivening Clay had warm'd, 
He breath'd therein a Soul; 
Scarce were his other Paſſions nam'd, 
But Admiration all inflam'd, 
And Love engag'd the whole. 


Hence the rude Man firſt Beauty ſaw, 
And bleſt the dear and genuine Law, 
That ſhould his Will ſubſide; 
Love taught him how to mix Reſpect, 
T' enforce his Words, his Thoughts direct, 
And was his /av'reign Guide, 
By Thought inſpir'd, by Sight ſecur'd, 
In Viſion ſought, by Time matur'd, 
The Paſſion ſpread its Sway 5 £ 
Pofſe/ion call'd its Beauties forth, 
Fruition ſignaliz d its Worth, 
And did its Power dif play. 


When Vice his Innocence 2415 
And all his Paſſions were corru | 
Lowe ſtill remain'd the ame; 
Kind Heaw'n forgot to be ſevere, 
And ſoften'd Condemnation here, 
His Mercy to proclaim, 


To palliate all th' Effects of Sin, 


He left a Paradiſe within, 
| An Ea of the Mind; 


«i cl T. L3 | Corruption | 


| | r 24) 
Corruption tainted ev'ry Part, 
And ſeiz d on all Things but the Heart, 

The beſt was ſtill behind. 
Beauty, the flamin g Sword, aroſe, 
At once to threaten and diſcloſe 
An Entrance into Bliſs 3 
He left the Bleflings of a Nie, 
To Manu a fecond Tree of Life, 5 
ä T he nne ruit.— 4 * 


| 8 a) N 8 CLVI. 
F I was hh Delia bleſs d, 1 


(A Thought too preſumptuous; 1 fear) 


On Earth 'twould be Heav'n poſfefs'd, 
A Paradiſe then to live here: 
If Delia requites my fond Love, 

With a Flame, that (like mine) is divine; ; 
Bear witneſs, ye Powers above, 

I'm wholly content if ſhe's mine. | 


8 ON G .CLVII. 


HE brighteſt Bloom the Roſe. diſplays, 


When gilded by Aurora s Lays; 
Ihe faireſt Lilly of the Fields, 
Or cultivated Garden yields, 
Are like the Sun by Clouds inclos'd, 
When to Clarinds's Charms oppos d. 


The Cyprian Godde 2 far leſs fair, 

Did, riſing rom the Waves, appear; 

When every gazing Eye admir'd, 

And every throbbing Heart deſir 'd; 
Was but a Foil, nor can compare, 
For comely Preſence, to the Fair. 


The rural Nymph, that rules the Shade, 


In Robes of Chaſtity array d,. 


py 2 


frond N if.czc 
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Ts, for a Type of her bright Mind, „ 
The neareſt Emblem I can find; | 

(As fair a Form, as fair a Fame) | 

What was Diana, is the Dame. 


As Venus fair, Lucretia's Truth, 
Minerva's Wit, Lowe's blooming Youth, 
Great Funo's' Majeſty divine, 

In her (unparallePd}) combine z - 
The Flowers, by -gentle Zephyrs cad; 
Are Emblems of her fragrant Breaſt. 

If ſach a One can bleſs Mankind, 

In Woman, if Content we find, 

Judge, Lowers, judge, what I enjoy, 

How great the Bliſs which ne' er can cloy; 

Since, with a Smile, the Nymph will own; 

Her Heart's Aﬀetions are * own. 


8 ON 8 LvIII. 


Ear me, ye tuneful Vi irgins, where 
Your fav'rite Sons in Concert play; 
h 


ere Magic Sounds enchant the Mile. 
And you yourſelves inſpire the Lay. 


Where Ranelagh's delightful Shades 
Sooth every Breaſt, charm every Eye; 


Where od'rous Flow rs perfume the Glades, 
And Floods reflect each beauteous Dye. 


Where Art and Nature kindly join _ 

Their bri ighteſt Scenes to chear the Mind-: . 

Where, tho each rural Beauty ſhine, 
Unrivall'd Order ſtill we find. 


Too cool ſhould Evening Breezes blow, 
Or vernal Showers our Pleaſure ſpoil; 
Leſt Inconvenience might flow, 
See! Rome reviv'd, a ſtately Pile, 


G18 
Where glittering Chandeliers around T 
| Diffuſe a ſplendid dazzling Light ; 
Where ſparkling Beauties preſs the Ground, 
And ſwell each glowing Youth's Delight. 
Here let me paſs my Evening Hours, | 


— 


With Sz luia Fair, but cold as Snow: 7 | S 
Breathe my fond Sighs amidſt thy Bowers, 
Or where thy cryſtal Waters flow. | A 


While Mu/ic, ever Friend to Love, 
And aided by the gen'rous Glaſs, 0 > 
Propitious to my Vows ſhall prove, 5 5 T 
And melt the lovely, yielding Laſs. 


SONG CLIX. 


L OW on, ye Winds, deſcend ſoft Rain, 

To ſooth my tender Woes ; - 
Your ſolemn Muſic lulls my Pain, 
And give me ſhort Repoſe. 


The Sun, that makes all Nature gay, 
Diſturbs my wearied Eyes; | 
And in dark Shades I waſte the Day, | 
Where Eccho ſleeping lies. 'F 
Then pity me, O gentle Lowe, 
And come to my Relief ; 


Leſt Innocence and V irtue prove | <Q 
A Sacrifice to Grief. | | F 
| 
SONG CLX. NE 
H V, Chloe, ſtill thoſe jealous Heats, F. 
And why that falling Tear ? „ 

The Heart, that to a Thouſand beats, . 

To one may be ſincere, | A 


To one may be fincere, 
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To ſweeten Autumn's milder Rays, 
The ſultry Summer glows ; 

And chilling Dews, and beating Rain, 
Give Freſhneſs to the Role, 
Give Freſhneſs to the Roſe. 


80 I, my Chloe to endear, 
To meaner Beauties ſtray; 
And call December to my Vear, 
To brighten up the May, 
To brighten up the May. 


Then weep not that my Heart's chu 
Too every Face that's new ; | 
I wander to return more kind, 

And change but to be true, 

And YM but to be true. 


$ONG CLXI. F 
NOme, Mira, Idol of the Swains, 
Advance with Majeſty divine: 
Come, Mira, Idol of the Swains, 
Advance with Majeſty divine; 
To Bowers, where gracious Flora reigns, 
And warbling ſing the Muſes Nine, 
And warbling ſing the Muſes Nine. 


Come every ſprightly Joy to taſte, _ 
That rural Art and Nature boaſt 3 

Come every ſprightly Joy to taſte, _ 
That rural Art and Nature boaſt ; 

Fly hither with the Lightning's Haſte, 
And be the univerſal Toait, 15 
And be the univerſal Toaſt. 


A Scene ſo: heauteous can't be 8 
Tho? thou ſhould'ſt every Realm ſurvey z 
A Scene ſo beauteous, &c. 
As all where'er thou com'ſt a own, 
Thy Graces bear unrivall'd Sway. 
rs | SONG 


And fair the Lilly of the Vale; - 
The Moon, reſplendent Queen of Night, 


And Snows that drive before the Gale 3 4 


In Fairneſs theſe the reſt excel, 
But fairer is my J/abel. 


Sweet is the Violet, ſweet the Roſe, 


And ſweet the Morning Breath of May; | 


Carnations rich their Sweets diſcloſe, 


And the ſweet winding Woodbines firay z 


In Sweetneſs theſe the reſt excel, 
But ſweeter is my Jabel. 


Conſtant the Poets call the Dove, 
And amorous they the Sparrow call ; 
Fond is the Sky-Lark of his Love, 
And fond the feather'd Lovers all; 
In Fondneſs theſe the reſt excel, 
But fonder I of Label. 


SONG CIXITL 


e wanton Deity defy d, 
And ſcorn'd his ſharpeſt Pains : 
But from thy Form refiſtlefs ſtream 
Such Charms as moſt controul; 
In thee the fairzf Features beam, 
The nobleſt, brighteſt Soul, 
The nobleſt, brighteſt Soul. 


Pleas'd in thy Converſe all the Day, 
Life's Sand unheeded runs; 
With thee I'll hail the riſing Ray, 
And talk down Summer Sun:. 


„ 7-7” o- - AR 
ATR is the Swwar, the £rmin white, 


Y roving Heart has oft, with Pride, 
; Diffolv'd Leve's filken Chains; ; 
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N Our Loves Congenial, ſtill the ſame, 
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With equal Force ſhall ſhine ; © 
No cloy'd Defires can damp the Flame 


Which Friendſhip will refine, 


Which Friendſhip will refine, 
SONG CLXIV. 


1 ON G had 1 borne of Lowe the Pain, 


And long in Silence dragg'd his Chain; 
With Reſolution ne*er to tell | 
The Love I bore to //abel, 

The Lowe I bore to {/abel. 


The Fire ſhe kindled in my Breaſt, 
Philoſophy would have ſuppreſs'd ; 
But in that Breaſt Lowe took its Stand, 
Triumphant with a burning Brand, 

_ Triumphant with a burning Brand. 
Dear Jabel, thou much lo Maid, 
Bring to a bleeding Heart thine Aid; 
Thou haſt the Fountain, thou the Power, 
To quench a Flame that would devour, 

To quench a Flame that would devour: 


To eaſe me of the thrilling Smart, 
To wrench the Dagger from my Heart, 
And to apply a Hand divine, 5 
O! Goddeſs of my Soul is thine, 

O] Gaaagſt of my Soul is thine. 


ng , 
"x: Is not the liquid Brightneſs of thoſe Eyes, 
That ſwim with Pleaſure and Delight: 

Nor theſe fair heavenly Arches which ariſe, 

O'er each of them to ſhade their Light : | 
Tis not that Hair which plays with ev'ry Wind., 
And Lowes to wanton round thy Face, 
Now ſtraying o'er thy Forehead, now behind 
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Retiring with infidious Grace, Fo AMET OLA OLY + 
Retiring with inſidious Grace, © OO f 


"Tis not that Jovely Range of Teeth, as ö 
As new ſhorn Sheep, equal and fair; ; 
Nor ev'n that gentle ſmile, the Heart's Delight, 
With which no Smile could e' er compare: 
*Tis not that Chin ſo round, that Neck ſo fine, 
[Thoſe Breafts that ſwell to meet my Love; 4 
That eaſy ſloping Waiſt, that Form divine, A 
Nor aught below, nor aught above, | If 
Nor aught below, nor aught ab 't. 1 
O 
W 


*Tis not the living Colours over each, 
By Nature's fineſt Pencil wrought, 
To ſhame the freſh blown Roſe and blooming Peach, 


And mock the happieſt Painter's Thought; So 
But tis that gentle Mind, that ardent Love, | Re 
So kindly anſwering my Deſire; A Ria W 
Graces with which you look, and ſpeak, and move, | Ne 
That thus have ſet my Soul on Fire, 81 


That thus have ſet my Soul on Fire. 


s ONO CLXVI. 


W HEN Clas ſhines ſerenely gay, 
O! how Lowe's Goalefs ſhe outvies? 


How on her Lips the Graces play, 
And Cupids wanton in her Eyes? | 
What ſoft Delight her Smiles impart? 
What Raptures does young Damon feel & 
When thus ſhe raviſhes my Heart, 
With Joys too mighty to reveal, 
With Joys too mighty to reveal. 
| The Vain, conceited of her —_ 
Treat with Contempt the Lover's ; Pain 3 $: 
Fondly delight g. to teaze, perplex, 
And OO” o'er a dying Saban. 
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A. But (Bie has u brow nl Mind, 
* A Soul that's generous, great, and be, 3 
5 Who conquers only to be kind, „ 


And makes 1 it her Derne to ſave. | „ Rr 


8.0 N 'G CLXVIL. . 


$6 tn Meads I pals, 

A Where Nature ſpreads the — * on, 
And Daiſies intermingled ſtray j 
If Sylæsa chance to croſs the lain, 

The fainter Beauties riſe in van, 

His Preſence only makes the May. | 8 1 15 1 TT 
O Love ! thou bitter Foe to Reſt, . _ 
Who haſt, within this harmleſs Breaf, 1 
So home the ſtriking Arrow ſent, 
Relieve a poor unwary Maid, © 
Who fondly. azing was betray d, 
Nor knew what Self 3 . 


Since Cuſtom, cruel to the %% 
Forbids my, Paſſion to declaf- qc. Le "$3 
Aſſiſt, blind Gd of ſoft Defirez © "21_© 8 
"T0 thy Omnipotence I kneel, _ | 5 
Let him my ſecret Anguiſh feel, by 43 
And burn for me with equal Fig: 4 . 
Then, if the Lwely Youth appear, WES 
By Turns inclin'd to Hope and Fear, eee 
And tenderly his Paffion move ; - Fi VM 
My Heart ſhall flatter to his Sighs, PT 
My Heart ſhall flutter to his Eyes, 3 Ire 
And never never ceaſe to Love. 


8 ON 8 ctxvn. {2 *99 1 
Entle Youth, O | tell me hn | 2 
J Tears are tarting from wy E: TH on 1 
When each Night from you I part ? * n 
gut Why the. Sigh that rends my Heart ? 
| Bu Why the Fu that rends wy Senrt 1 FS 1 
+ 5 „„ a 


Te 8 Wars * 
| Gentle Y: th, O! tell me true, : 8 


Is it then the fame with nd M 
Gentle Tout, O ! tell me true 
Is it then the fame with U da 


Is it then the ſame with you 


Tell me, when the appointed Hour | 

Calls us to the ſecret Bower, 

Bluſting, trembling, why I run, 

Early as the riſing Sun ? | 

3 4000 Leb. 2. &e, 

Gentle Youth, O tell me 1 1 

Is it then the ſame with you? ee en F 
Gentle Youth, &c. _ LY 1 

Tell me, when the Pains I . e e 

Pungent as the Wounds of Steel, . 

When I feel the thrilling Smart, | OW 

Why I bleſs the Pann Dat e 
„ Til. ac. 

Gentle Youth, O j tell me true, „ „ 

If it is the ſame with yo WIRE Re e 
Gentle Youth, K. Props er 


$ONG CLXIX. 


(To o a Lady, who, being asked by her Lover for a T, 40 
F her Conflancy, gave him a Knife.) 


J Hile all your Thovghts on Martio rove, 
And Sigs are waſted o'er the Sea; 

This Gif denotes your fading Lees 5 
Denotes you loſt to me, 
Denotes you loſt to me. 

Once Damor's Touch your Senſes charm'd, 

| Your mantling Blood in Torrents flow'd ; 

No common F lame our Boſoms warm'd, 

With mutual Fires we glow'd, 1 

Wich mutual Fires we . : HE EM 


W 
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But 
* 


Anſwers no more my beatin en N 


This Gift was — 4 to unfol4. . tha 3 47 1 


Poor Damon's Fate; we part. ae £45404 
"Tis Death alone can cure Deſpair; ent eee "ph T 
My Eyes no more my Pangs ſhall feed: ' 


Behold the Kmfe: l. „ Start not, my wards 3 3 
'Tis only I ſhall cond 12 vey 5 


„ 0 CLIX. 44 7 Be 


Fry D muſt a faithful 4% Am rous Sade n 
fair Aminta now Monet, | 

Be thus deſpis'd, and left alone, 

In Woods to make his piteous' yoo ah 


Ah! luckleſs me, to hve a Maid, Wh 


Who never has my Love repaid! 7 b 2 
She fees my Paſſion, but, unkind, | 2 ö 
Rejects it path as the Wind! 5 6 


My Preſents were beſtow d in win ö 
She heard my Lays 7 roud Dili; C 
And, though leſs of her Strephon, ſtrove 5 
To win Dri Shepherd's Love. © 
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Ah! truſt not to thy Charms, ſond Maid, EY 


For Beauty, like the Flower, will fade! to [- 


And, when thy Touth ſhall feel ey), 5 | 


His Paſſion then will fade away. 
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T length too ſoon, dear Creature, 
Receive this fond Adiens 


* 
2 


E Pains, O Love t how bitter !- 


by: Joys how ſhort, how few ! 
Thy Joys how ſhort, how few! 
No more thoſe Eyes, fo killing, 
The melting Glance repeat; 
Not Boſom, gently ſwelling, 
+ HO ſoft Tumult beat ; 
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Bat now your Blood, grown flow au Ae: PS nb 
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Ya batt Rate 


| . go when Glory leads een 9 38 % f 
And points the dangerous Way s 1 , 
The: coward Lewe upbraids wy} 015 b | 
Vet Honour bids 1 575 

EN kl v Hear hey 5 
Bat Honour «boating Story | e 
I . Too plain theſe Tears reprove. 
And whiſper, Fame, Weith, Ghoty, 
Ak! what are they to Love f, pa) 


a  .c. 


Ky — + A * = 
1 n . 
2 4 - MISTER 
8 132 
2 FP * 
2 * SL ana - 


,_ 


= (ft oe ON ET [OI 
- 5 2 ——— 54--44 - 7 
* ” 2E 


Two paffons, n pleading, - NETS 25 
My doubtful Brea dine 1 1 ln 7 
Lo! there my Country bleeding, 6 ee 


And here a weeping Brias, 
ded here, OY 


Dc knen, W i 5. 
Can true t0:Gither prove po... 
* fires my Veins all over, 


Yetevery | ö | 


Fame, &c. 


— Mats aw co... 


Then think, 1 1 3 141 t 1 

ö The Sport of Seas and Wind. I LETS The! T} 

No diſtant Hearts can ſunder. T1 

Whom mutual Truth has join ME cs 38 ak T} 

Whom He, 4. Bu 

Kind Heaven, the Brave requiting, * He 

Shall ſafe thy Swain reſtore, _ - cnt 1 42 W 

And Raptures drown the Meetiog,.. 5 

Which Live ne'er lr actor . 
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Mai dens ſoft Wailings I'now wall recite, 
At Whom Jealouſy robb'd of each rural Delight; 
uch Strains never. came from the Tinnet 8 bees ; 
: Throat, 528 T. 
Nor fings the gay 'Goldfinch 0 a a Note. Cn 
At Duſk of the Evening, poor Phillis forlorn, 
With Lowe unreturn'd, and hard Labour now worn, 
Firſt __ on her Rake, then with Heart- 1 - 
Un" 8 
She vented her Grief from hes Lips and her Eyes. 


Head, 
For Celadn baſely from Phillis i is ; eld ; 
The Ribbon, his Cudgel undauntedly won, 


Come Night ag dark as Pitch, and Sica my 3 


Laſt Sunday the happier Dorcas put n. 


Tis ſure if he*d. Eyes (but they ſay Love has nome 


That Ribbon at Church. mi ist have made me well 


known 
Alack ! I am * yy with curd. -Jeatbuſy 22 Smart; "7 
For with that ſame Ribbon he gave his falſe Hes 


My Viſage I've often obſerv'd in yon Lake, 35 25 


My Features are not of the homelieſt Make: 

Tho“ Dorcas may boaſt of a ſtill whiter D 5 155 
The glaſſy black Slow turns in rolling my Eye; 
The faireſt of Bloſſoms will drop with each Hag, 
But Beauty that's. brown, like the Holly, will laſt; 
Her Skin much reſembles the pale wither'd Leck, | 
While fine Catharine Pears glow in my ruddy Cheek. 


Ah ! did he but know the Attempt I withſlood, 
When the ſpruce pretty Squire I met in yon Wood! 
A broad Piece of Gold he then put in my Hand, | 
But Virtue could him and his Proffer withſtand : $52) 
If Virtue is nothing, then Life is my Foe, . : 
The murmering Stream ſoon ſhall rid me of Woe. 

| armed. 


M 3 8 My 


126 ) 
My Plaints, O ye Bb, with this Burthen aid, 


»Tis hard, that a Damnfel ſo true dies a Maid, 5 


N SONG ' CLXXHI. 
* E Nymphs, whoſe ſofter Souls approve 


The touching Strain of Heart-felt Loves ED 


III tell you of the gentleſt Swain, 
That * grac'd the rural Plain, 
That ever grac'd the rural Plain. 


Who but Lyſander has the Power 
To brighten ev'ry darkſome Hour? 
To call a Smile from dimple Cheek, 
Or make the Blood ry the Cheek, 
Or make the Blood forſake the Cher . 


None with my Lowe cou'd e er compare 
For _ Beauty, graceful Air 
For. Speech, whoſe. — W . 
Gay Dell Betight and foft Deſire, 

Gay Delight and ſoft Deſire. 


This matchleſs 7ourb I now poſſeſs $+ 
O Love! abate thy fond Exceſs, 4 
For I am Joſt to all Relief, 
If Joy can kill as well as Grief, 
* can * as well as Grief. : 
—4 


TILL to be neat, mul to be dress d, 
As you were going to a Feaſt; 
Still to be powder'd, ſtill ere ; 
Ah ! Lady, 'tis to be preſum'd 3 - _ 
Tho! Art's hid Cauſes are not known, 
By Nature all is not your own, 
By Nature all is not your own. 


Give me a Look, give me a Face, 

That makes Simplicity a Grace 
Robes. /ove;'y lowing, Hair as free; 

Such ſweet N 14 8 more takes with me. 


J)) i. a3 vs. .* 
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Than all the glaring Modes of Art „ 
That ſtrike my. Eyes, but not my Heart, 
That ** my Bye, but not my Heart.. 


8 ON l M “ 308 


To fair Fidel grafſy Tomb, 128:4 
Soft Mardsand Village Hinds bel bring 


Each op'ning Sweet of earlieſt Bloom, 


And rifte all the breathing Spring. 
No wailing Ge ſhall dare nt 
Jo yex with Ares this e Grove x A 
And melting # Fit o 5 Tove. 2 14 th . 
No wither'd WitS ſhall here be ſeen, "2 


No Goblins lead their nightly Crew 1 4 X 5 


The female Fays ſhall haunt the Green, 


r 


The 1 oft, at Ey ning Hours, 


With hos Mat and. ather'd Flows „ Fi: ho 8 a 


To the Groun Ae dr n 


When howling Winds ald beating Rains 
In Tempeſts ſaake the Sy/vaz Cell ; | 

Or mid'ſ the Chace on ev'ry Plain 
The tender Thought on thee ſhall dwell, 


| Each lonely Scene ſhall thee reſtore, 
For thee the Tear be duly ſhed ; 

Belov'd, till Life could charm no more, 
And mourn'd till Pity” s ſelf be dead. 


9 F os R g 
2 
5 . % ; 
F- Lo 


| -+ 0 N 6 CLXXVI,. 
War Phillis is drinking, - Lowe 0 Wine in 


| Alliance, 5 
With Forees united, and reſiſtleſs Defiance: 
Each Touch of her Lips . the Wines N 
| higher, 
And her Eyes, by her Drinking, tedouble their Fire, 
And her Eyes, by her Drinking, redouble their Fire; 
HerCheeks grow the brighter, recruiting their Colour, 
As Flowers with ſprinkling revive with freſh Odour ;. 
His Dart os: in Wine, Leve wounds beyond 
urin 
And the Liquor, like oil, makes the Flame more 
enduring, 
And the Liquor like Oil, makes the Flame more 


enduring, . 


By Cordials.of Wine, Lowe is kept from expirin g 
And our Mirth is enliven'd by Love and Defiring 3. 85 
Believing each other, the Pleaſure is laſting, 

And we never are cloy'd, yet ever are taſting, 
And we never are cloy'd, yet ever are taſting. 
Then, Phillis, begin; let our Raptures abound, 255 

And a X anda Glaſs be ftill going round ; 

Our [oys are immortal, while thus we remove; 
From Lowe to the Bottle, from the Bottle to Lowe, 8 
From Love to the Bortle, from the Bottle to o Love M 
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8 0 N E CLAXVIL. 


| The SYRENS Song to ULYSSES, - 


Ither, ſweet Uly/es, haſte, 
Manly Beauty, come and tafte, 
What the Powers of Bliſs unfold, 
oys too mighty to be told, 
Jor too mighty to be told, 


* 


4 a ah, " g 
G 1 7 4 
Taſte what Extaſies they give, an. 5 ge 


Dying Raptures, taſte and uren | 1 
: Taſte what Extaſies they give, ff n 2 Jad 5 | 


Dying Raptures, taſte and live. { 241214 $5 40000! 
Laviſh Nature ſheds. her Store, 5 2 e 
Thrilling Joy %% 30 ff RET 
Sweet! rer Deſires, EE 24 {55 
Fierce biete, and am rous Pires, . Y 
Flues Dr, 4 

Sweetef, doſt thou yet „ 1 
Manly Beauty, come os 4 1 = 


| Gueſt 4e 
£ Lift not when the Froy 10 chide, | 
22 Sons of Pedantry and Pride; * 
1 Snarlers, to whoſe feeble Senſe 
pe April de is Offence, „ 
| N Sabin, ae; 
ug, Euvious Age alone diceits* ELF 
3 Pleaſures which from Lowe ariſe. | 
— 4 40. 
Come in Pleaſures, balmy Bowl, DN OO 
Shke the Thirſting of thy Soul. LET EL 
Till thy raptur*d Powers are fall: 44; 
c Joys too requiũte to paint, JJ 
don Kc. 
. del thou yet oY eee 


; > 
1 WE 1 = 
« * * 


; Manly —_ come wires af 
; 3465 e uf, be. , 


: 8 0 N 8 XVII. | i | 1 | 
, wel 3-day ! c 
This Pain, and w any — work my C ure? 


Ford Love will never ſeek Repoſe,Þ  : - | 
No Meaſure to its Grief it 9 3 
The Winds are huſh'd, and dewy FI 1 


| With ſoft Embrace has ſeiz d OY Sheep ; 
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An wrapt in 


But wakeful Philemel and "48 91 


Who better ſeen in Shepherds . ode uw 5 Dy. 
To win the wanton La. Hearts? 


How, to my oaten Pipe ſo ſweet, 


Wont they to change their nimble el 7 


And many Tales of Mirth had [I 
To chace the Sun adown the 5 


* N K a * % tt > wy 7 * ph . — . 
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Since Lucy wrought her Spights, — 4 
To Woods I pour my fruit en. 


Oh! — thy Scorn, relentleſs Fair! 


E' re lo 


1 


periſn thro? Deſpair; 2 


Had Ry alind poſſeſs d my Mind, 


The Maiden wou'd have been more "BP 


O think ! for Beauty will not lay, 
And Flowers ungather'd will decay: 
The Flowers returning Seaſons bring 
"Brit Beauty has no ſecond Spring. 


Oh! would my Gift but win her Hens „ 
Could I but half I feel impart! 

For Plums I'd climb the knotty Tree, 
Of Honey rob the thrifty Be. 
Fair is my Flock, nor comeleſs — 

If Fountains flatter hot; and why. 

Should Fountains fatter us, yet ſhow 
The Flowers leſs beauteous than they grow? 


Oh, come, my Lowe ! nor think it mean 
The Dams to milk, the Lambkins wean ; 
How wou'd the Crook beſeem thy Hand! 


How wou'd my 5 round thee ſtand! 
Ah, Younglings! 


Such Glances are the Caufe 1 dl | 
Sleep, fleep, my Flock; for you may he” 


on her Eye, „ 
I die; 


Your * tho thus * Mater wake. 


"#% 


"YC 157 ')) 


8 0 N 6 cums.” 


TY the Side of a Grove, at the Foot of a Hill, 
B Where whiſper'd the Beach, and where wur- 
mur'd the Rill; * 

I vow'd to the Muſes my Time and my Cars. ph 


Since neither could win me the Smiles of the Fair, 


Since neither coun win me the Smiles of the Fair. 

Free I noge like the Birds, like the Birds free I 
ung, 

And Daphne's dear Name ne er eſeap d from * 

OS Tongue ; t 1 3 

W hene? er a ſmooth Accent delighted my Far, „ 175 


1wiſh'd unawares, thatgmy Nen might hear, | 


1 wiſh'd, Ce. a "ARS Og „ 


With faireſt Ideas my Boſom I flor'd, 

Alluſions to none but the Nymph 1 ador d; 

And the more T with Study my Fancy ret d. 15 

1 1 — a vx ſne made on 1 5 MAE, b RE, 
Pepe, . . 

80 bo as of Nature the him I 19 „ 

ſtill muſt my Daphne's dear Image renew; _- 

The Graces have yielded with Daphne to rove, 

And the Muſes are all in Alliance with 1 

And the Moſes, es 


80 N SGL 
We" fond you Damon's Charms retite, = 
And in that pleaſing Name delight. 
And in that pleaſing Name delight ; 
My Heart, inflam'd by jealous Heat, 
With filent ſtrong Reſentment beats; 
From my pale Cheek the Colour flies, 
And all the Man within me dies, 
And all the Man within me dies, 


* 1 32 20 N | 
By Turns my hidden Grief appears, 
In riſing Sighs, and falling Tears, wg 


"That ſhew too well the warm Deſires, | 
I be filent, flow, conſuming Fires, typ 
Which on my inmoſt Vitals prey, 
And melt my very Soul away, 

5 1 melt my very Soul AWAY. | 


SONG CLxxxr, 


NE of her Hands, one 5 Check lay 
under, 
Toꝛz' ning che Pillow of a Ld . bt þ 
Which therefore ſwell'd and ſeem'd to part aſunder, 
4s angry to be robÞ'd of ſuch a Bliſs; 
The one look'd pale, and for Revenge did long, 
While t'other bluſh'd, eauſe it had done the Wrong 


Out of the Bed the other fair Hand was, 
On a green Sattin Quilt, whoſe perfect White 
Look'd like a Daily in a Field of Bra, . 
And appear'd Ike unmelt Snow unto the Sight; 


. 
: 448 1 
* * 4 
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So la this pretty Fair. one, ſafe to keep 
Her levely Form, that there lay faſt aſeep. 


SONG cLxXXII. 


Oneſt Lower whatſoever, 
If, in all thy Love, there ever 
Was a Thought, to make thy F lame 
Not ſtill, even ſtill, the fame; + 
| Know this, thou 1. , amils, 
Know this, thou 4% % amiſs, 
And, to Lowe true, 
Thou muſt again begin, and howeandv. 


When ſhe firſt appears i*th* Room, 
Tf thou art not quite truck dumb; 


reg He: 4 


Ty 


g. | 


_ 


"Rr Ee OO «2 
e (133) 
And repeateſt not twice o'er - © 
Words, thou utter ſt juſt before: 
Know this, (fc. 


hy Fondneſs don't miſtake, © 
be ern for Graces take; 
if wind think'ſ not Jeſts are made, 
When ſhe worſe than nothing faid ; 
| Know this, &c. 


If with her you chance to eat, | 
And cut not Fingers "ſtead of Meat; 10.8” 
Or, with gazing on her Face, 1 
Riſe not hungry from the Place; ' 

Know this, &c. DP | 
If by this thou doſt diſcover, 
That thou art no perfect Lover, 
And, deſiring to ive true, 
Doſt begin to love anew ; 

now this, & . 


8 O NG cixxxIn. 


{On a young Lady, auho avas fo cloſely watched Zy an 
Aunt, her Guardian, that her Lover could noaver 
get an Opportunity to addreſs ber. 9 


AY Flonimel, of noble Birth, 
The moſt engaging Thing on Earth 
To pleaſe a blith Gallant, 
To pleaſe a blith Gallant ; - 
Has much of Wit, and much of Worth, 
And much of Tongue to ſet it forth, 
But then ſhe has an JlunWt. 
But then ſhe has an Aunt. 


How off, alas ] in vain I've ve try 'd 


To tempt her from her Gaardian's Side, 
And trap her on Love's Hool. 
1 her, Sc. 3 85 * AY 5055 : 


67340 
She's like a little wanton Lamb, © 
That frisks about the careful Dam; 
But ſhuns the 23 705 vo ; 
But ſhuns, Tc. 


Like wretched Dives, I am psd. V 

To ſee the Joys I ne'er muſt _ +4 

Of all my Hopes bereav's, 

A 

Her Aunt's the dreadful Gulph . 

By all the Pow'rs of Malice fix c- 
To cheat me of my Hæa nn, | 
To cheat me of my Heaw'n., 


SONG CLXXXIV. 


HY ſo pale and wan, fond Lover? 
Prithee, prithee, why ſo pale? 
If thy Looking well can't move her, 
Will thy Looking ill prevail ? 
Prithee, prithee, why ſo pale? 
Why ſo dull and mute, young, Sinner? 
Why ſo dull, fo dull and mute? 
If thy Speaking well can't move her, 
Will thy =" nothing do't? 
Why ſo dull, ſo dull and mute? 
uit for Shame, this will not gain her, 
This will never, never\do; _ . Chl 
If thy Whining can't attain G 
Then no more, no more purfue, 
Fly from her, as ſhe flies you. 


8 O N G -CLXXXV. 


Damon. O Chhe's Wit, and Bloom, and Youth, 
| I vow'd and ſwore eternal Truth; 
In flowing Meads to toy and ſport, 

I thought the Summer's Day too _— 

I thought the . $ * too ſhort 3! 


mth, 


( 135 ) 


| But, fince the Nymph refign'd her Charms, 


Her Beauties wither in my Arms, 
And Chloe, gentle, kind and fair, 
Is juſt as other Women are, wy 


Is juſt as other Women are. 


Che. When Damon gentle was and true, 
I wow'd, as qther Mai dens do; 5 
While humble at my Feet he lay, 
58988 e par d the amr of 's Days s 
e „ och fwiftiy; Ween nd (956% Topics 
£8 But, ſince 1 fondly ſaid Döll > 0 455 
My fickle Sauain has Jom d his Fill, 


And Damon, once my Pride and Gare, 


Is juſt as other Shepherds are, 
5 1s juſt, 122 Fit 4-1 4 3 7 2.. s on 
Damen. Upon the Muſic of her Tome; is 


N 1 ' 
"4 I IJ 4 


All Day with ſweet Detigh il 8 hang: CORR 


Again I ery'd, again that Strain, 


And 4 0 her _ and 40 again, ba 


And ted; ae. 27-7 


But now her Voice. fo harſh is OWN, 
 'The Raven croaks a ſweeter one; 


I ſtop my Ears, and join the Thro 
Where 2 * 
Where Phallin bc. 53 8 


CBlie. When Damon met me on the Fen, 


I wiſh'd, and gag'd, and: wiſh'd again; 


Each Moment end a tedious Day, 

If gentle Damon was ae 4 
4 oa gentle, Se. | : 

But, wiſer now; no more I bets OT 


Or languiſh for my Sa urn, 15 oli 


But haſten to the conſcious Vale, 
Where T, bir, 75 tells a ſweeter Tale, 
Where Thirſis tells a ſweeter Tis. f 


be roving Leut, or Ne Maid; 


% % 
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Both, No longer then let each upbraid! .i+ 1+. | 


1 
„ * 


The 


( 136 ) 


The Savazn that wanders like the ng 
Should find the Nymph as falſe as he; 
The Flame neglected faintly. burns ; 
The fickle God demands Returns; 

*Tis mutual Lowe that warms 2 
And fans and feeds the conſtant Fire. 


80 NG CLXXXVI. 


The five following by «Gentleman, Author e ſeveral 
avell rcceivved Pieces, particularly a ſatyrical Poem on 
_ the Hyperbole ; Florella!s Birth Day, a Cantata, 


Riſe, ye Sylvan Sqavains, ariſe ! 
The Morn with Bluſhes ſtreaks the Skies, 

And Sol, with mild auſpicious Beams, 
Reflecting gilds the purling Streams: 
The Birds aloft in wanton Notes 
Harmonious, ſtra in, their little . 0 TA 
The Meads their flow'ry Sweets diſplay, || | 
And Nature hails the blbſome Day. 


SRECITATIVO. 
The Shepherds with their fleecy Care 
Upon the fertile Plains appear, 5 
And thus proclaim, in Songs of Mirth, A 
The Day that gave Florelts Birth. 

Welco NM i = 4 — | 
elcome, ev an dan, e Fiact 
Welcome to 5 5 Plain; — 
Every Nymph ſhall kinder prove, PE 1 8 5 
And every Swain ſhall fing of Love, _ 

92 And every, Ec. 
Welcome. beautrons Queen of , 5 
Author of our Sports and Play. 


Let Lewe each gentle Heart inſpire, 
Warm every Breaſt with fond Deſire; 
Let's drive away infipid Care, 50 
And ang on * of ev'ry Fair, (6 
v.: 5: id fog &C. 


Ty * 
a * 4 1 While 


V 
A 


C. 


2 
hile 


Since Lale s falſe, ah cruel ſhe, 


K 


ä ( 137) 
While Mirth and Joy inſpires the Lays 7 
And N Nerz the by: wad Daje „ 


s ON CLAXXVIL. 


Fy ” — 


D A N. A Cantata, — _ 


RECITATIVO,., } 
Eneath ſome (| readin Beech I'll lull my. Guns 
B Sigh to the "Wind, and wet the Karte, wah £ 


Tears ; 25 
No more my Pipe ſpall ny the verdant Plains. 36) 
Nor lofty Hills reſound the mirthful Strains ;- +1 + 4 


Stretch'd on the dewy Earth ſecure I'll lay, -: , 
And mourn with Phulomela on the Spray. 


S8 O N G. 


Why did I gaze with tender Joy 
Upon the /ovely Maid, 


Where riſing Sweets the Eyes decoy, 132 EMA: A” 
And ſacred Peace invadee ; 
Unhappy Swain, unhappy me 


| Since Delia's folk ve. f 

REC IT ATT UG 526 

Hide me for ever from her Face, ye Groves, 

Where tuneful * tell Pu 1452 Loves, e 

But, oh ! what Glee would fill, m "Heart, | 
If Delia once was true 


What Scene could e' er ſuch Bliſs i impart 1 
Of Beauties ever ne DE 


Graceful Air, He 

Sweet as fair, | Ws 
Blith as Mzy, 33 W ei 
Bright as Day, ' * 1 8 8 N a RY | 
_ © Brightas, d | 


MY 


— 


* 1 2 , * — D * * * * I Pr 
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Try the lovely Nymph 6s; nas: 


Cupid, 8 God of N 1 cxuts 1 N | 


1 85 . 044, 


—— 


6.08 & LOI TH FI 1 
8 0 N G chunt. Fe 
Tae the cool enamell'd Grove, 


Strephon walk 'd in 1 State; 5 


Loft around he changgd to move, 
” _ Spy'd a Turtle and his Mate 233, 01 
Gently billing in their Neſt s 


Cooing harmleſs Tales of Loves $9 1 vitro tr 
He the /nowy Fair careſs d, oy 8 5 E LEES! 


Fix'd to him ſhe fcorn'd to Hives 


While the Savais with Rapture 75 a 
On the faithful happy Far, 
Tho' a different Scene) it rais'd 
Some Reflections on his Fair: 
Ah ! how conſtant (ſays the Swarm). 
Is the ſnowy feather d Throng 2. 
1, alas ! do love in vain, 


c. 


In vain I tune my am? rous Song! 3p 4 


Did Florella but approve 
Me to fill her ſnowy Arms; 
Strephon's Gift ſhould be his Love, 
er's would be her blooming Charms; 
But, alas! ſhe Nights her Sauain, 
And his Paſſion ſtill denies; 

Come, Flatella, eaſe my Pain, 

Or th' enamour d . dies. 


8 oN G CLAXXIR. 


Prithee, ſend me back my Heart, 

I The glowing Heart you've won; 
But if from that you will not part, 
. lend to me your om. 


O joy; 


» ww 2 Ao 


tow). 


. from Rare Cave: ; | edt id of 334 #63 Jn, 


| When Levers, by a balmy N, 1 or Haden 
Their mutual — a 78 1 „„ „ 


Then, Delia, bent each tender Sigh, "3G. 4350” Vie 
And tune my anxious Mind z 
All other Pains I will def, © © 

When than,” my Fair, art kind 9 
In thee each pleaſing Scene I'll traces 

Where Lowe ſecure refides; E: £9 
Where every Air, and every Grace, | 


With Virtus gently glides. Figs mw 


 $86Ns6 cxc. WW 
F/7 Zevitation to Hornſea, * | if 


HE N Spring bedecks. the rifing ak T 
And - adorn the e, Y 
Tempts to the View each charming Fair, BE. 

And Pleaſure yields the hlichſome Savaing & $1 2 

Let me enjoy my alen Wi, 1 
Where Swallows wing the dewy Glades; 1 

Where purling Streams afford each Bliſs, ses 
And Hornſea ſpreads her rural Shades. 1 


Where from her lofty Summits view 
The reighb'ring Paſtures all around; 
Each Hill adorn'd with azure Hue, | 
Each Hedge with Twigs of Ozier bound ; 
Where Highgate's Charms attract the Eye,” 
And Flocks are bleating from afar; _ 
Where warbling Birds reſound the Sky, 
And vernal Sweets perfume the *. 


Where Phæbus, from his ſultry Throne, 
Smiles on each Proſpe& here below; 

And gratefully his Pleaſures own, 

; Rey: Cowſlips on the Meadows grow: : 


Chan's, 


( 140 ” | CEE 
Charm, he bekolds the pleaſing . . 
And on each Village darts his Rays; 5 


The Birds, replete with ſweet Delight, 2 42 


In rural Songs attempt his Praiſm. Ne _ 


In Cottage bleſs d. yvith warbling. F = 
In am rous Strains I'd ſpend the Day 
Gently, Florel/a, touch the Lute, «1 . ©- | 12 


And join with Songſters on each N 0 „ 
What ſolid Joys from hence ariſe, 4 a 821 
Secure from all domeſtic Harm: ng 

Each Proſpect yield 2 Surplire, II. v %% 2: 


But none outvies lorella's; ms42'2 AY * 21 
| N excl. 
Oung Deli Fu ber Flam repeat, 
She ſoug] t 720 bert 1 a Ates! Rifles beet + . 
In Paſſion me ſhe has Bader 3 
And now ifallhaverhe Hearethe von. Er a = 
And, ſince 785 ket 1 5 t F203 1 5 
I'll ſeek ns. Delia on the Pai 5 2 N 


Rejoic'd another Maid to f 7% ig CO ont ; 


diiis T6 s * 


If not ſo fair, yët ſure et kik 
If not ſo fas yet ſure more Kind. 


| 8 Oo N [7 8 
H had 1 Fuba" 8 Ire. [+ i . he Wh 
Or Miri riam 8 tuneful Voice; | OE 1 
To Sounds like his T would . 
In Songs like her's rejoice. _ 
My humble Sttains but faintly how, 1 
Hoy much to Heay” n and thee 1 owe. 
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And 5 with en the Grove. 


And believe, to Love returning 


And fools what he call'd Friendſhip to be Lov. F 


WENN 
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boy hark . he @ Lint and bs Thruſh 
In dulcet Notes, 5 
They pour their Throats, 
And wake the Morn on every Bun. 5 
From Morn to Eve they chaunt their Love, 


8s O NG cxav. 


Eroes, when with Glory burning, 1 1 j 
All their Toil with Pleaſure b bear 3 ths = 


Lawrel Wreaths beneath their Care; z 
War to hardy Deeds invite, 
_ the Danger well nn, 20118 


8 0 N 63 cx V. 
; 4 CAN T A 1 8 A. 
Leſt in Maria 5 Friendſhip, „ 4 ion Y outh | 


While preſent, ev'ry Scens of — | 
5 now her Abſence forms a barren Wild 91656530 
enſiye he wanders thro the ſhady Grove; 


Ceaſe, t robbing: Heart, in Juſtice ceaſe,” 
Reſtrain thoſe deep felt Sighs; 

Couldꝰſt ir expect to keep thy Peage, 
Yet ſee Maria's Eyes? 

Could'ſt thou 1277 to keep thy Peace, 
Yet ſee Maria's Eyes? 

As well with Lightning thou mes rey. 

Or look Man the _—_ WIR 


"Tis 


No more ſhall Friendſhip 


And thus advis'd, his Free: 


Go to her and woo her, | 
Still try her and ply ber, A 


S 3 
Beſt pleas'd When 
heh they're teaz'd by a Man 
When & Woman fan Ne, 
Redouble (out Bl 


8 


If your Buſineſs bids you think, 
3 5 it to another ek 


83 
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The Place of mighty ry nab ; 
Let us, Maria, light up fierce Deſire, 
And both, like Simile, at once expire. 
Maria come, with all thy heav' ny Charms, 
Wrap me in ſpeechleſs. Tranſports in thy Arms, 
Theron, who heard unſeen the amorous es | 
Reſolv'd to cure, for he had felt the Pain, 


of 
* 8 7 [ 
I to regain wifi 23.4! I's 


When the Iron is hot, you * 


* 


8 


„ 
5 
„ 1 


5 TY pf te Mn 
"re teaz'd, 1 


11 


nbli 2» bra the * 


But. now a SIO the rifing Fame: 

Above the Friend, the Lover ſtands confeſs d, 

While his fond Heart thus wiſhes to be dleſs d: 

Maria come, with all thy heav'nly Charms, 

VWrap me in ſpeechleſs Tranſports in th in thy Arms a 
ſtin 


bf 
* 


10 5 % 
A 1960 Man 3: 


5 ON h. 
_ 


ET 1 and let us drink, 43.4 
Wine will drive all Care away 103 


- 
| * 
I w# * 


_ She'll bear en ag oft as you rike: ; Sd ebe 2 


The Sex are beſt plessd, -- 01157 - lon bu” 
Beſt pleas d hen they:re tea d fond: ON 4 
| When head re ER by s ooh n i 
198991 fd g. e 181 Mn! 


3 


7 6 1 143 1 
Why ſhould a Man 5 a the 
To Wealth, to Buſineſs, or a * 
The "oy: Glaſs is all 775 have | 


1 pn 01 N oY excvn. 4 
Woman's a talkative Creature, = 11 nh 15 
Her Tongue is perpetually moving: , 


When vex'd, ſhe's all over Ill-yature, _ 
When pleas'd, ſhe's too fond and too lovin 

A flattering Fool may de bes... | 
She's eaſily tempted. to to Evil; 5 

Tho' an Angel before we enjoy — 1 
ks often proves Mera Dor... 


* 


5 s8oO NG cxcvil. | 
| HE that has finn'd, would fain be thought. 
. Divinely good. and challez _ — 
All Women's Failings, till they're Haſte 3 * 8 
5 Lie hid between 4 Waiſt. 1 
| 'The Harlot rails againſt her Trade T5 l 8 5 1 
, To thoſe that do not know herr 
; Altho' ſhe has been in private made 
1 A thouſand Times a Whore. ' ' . s - 
P You ſay you're juſt; you may be ſo, 235% 8 
5 Your Word is a I've for ii: 1 
But, whether you are A ee 254 e FW 
My Comfort is my Claret. | FIT 41} 


I value not the Nuptial Teaze oo © 
Of Tale or Tittle:T attte 5 ' k gh 3 
No Woman ſhall diſturb my Eaſe, e 
n r . ee ay 


Cry 


's 0 N Hen. ] 


3 C is your Shape and Air, 
| And your Rape as Morning fair 
Coral Lip — Neck of Snow, , .. 
Cort, A e . blow : 
ou ſpeak, or MOOS 
r all is Love. FT c 
| Do coſe Bp, lh P 
| that, heedleſs of my Fate, 5 
Sine e with undiſcerning Rays; 
On the Fopling idly gaze, | 
Watch the Glances of the Vain, 
Meeting mine "_ cold Diſdain. 


$0NG © 
7 Celia, on 44 ber Name in a me. | 


| \ H E Village Larcher idle ſtray 
"> At Cynthia barking all the a. 
| While Cynthia ſheds her filver Rays, 
And brightens at his harmleſs Spite, 


Like the fair Regent of the Skies, 95 
The faireſt Nymph of all the Plain 3 
The Rage of Satire may deſpiſe, © 
2B And ſweetly ſmile with ws Diſdain, „ 
My dl, all the Graces arm 3. - na tiets i 
| | Gaily avenge the dull Offence ; . „ 
Shine out in a refiſtleſs Charm, C 
And look the Scribler i into eule. ; 


8 ONO 51s c5e 


Ls H O W ſmoothly the Minutes, dear e, flow, 
"EP When, calm and ſerene, nd Paſſion we know 
The Morning, the Evening, its Pleaſure does bring, 


II we read, or we W or we pipe, or we ing. 


Bat 


enDy - 


at 
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* 


But when the Boy Cup 5 onee twangeth his Bow, | 53% 


And pierceth rer with his Arrows of Woe; W 
We loſe all Delight, and we forfeit all Eaſe, 
Nor N 0 nor Talking, nor Muſic can Wed 


My Leiſure in fanciful Mufiags I ſpent, ON Fs 4 
And look'd without Pain on the Laſles of Rent: 

No Virgin with Feature, with Voice, or with Air. 25 
No Virgin was able my Heart to enſnar eee. 
Ah ! why did J fogliſh abandon thoſe Plains; 
To join in the Revels of Swain! 

Where heedlefs, young Chlee, unpractisd i in Arts, 18 b 


Entices to Love the moſt indolent Hearty.” "IE. 


Fs Þ Þ ae. ee r 4 


My Books were my Charmers, my Thoughts my 


Delight, 


In the Cool of f the Morn, in the Stillneſs of Night $15 
My Books and my Thoughts each other.reliev'd; + 


And the Minutes ſoft gliding were ſweetly. deceiv d. 
No Paſſion difturb'd me, my Joys were my o- n,. 
But now I'm ſo alter'd, as never was known ; 


g 2 
My Heart from its Owner i is quite gone aſtrag, 8 
1 


And Cblie totments it by Night and by Day: v4 - 


My F riend ſtill was welcome, whenever he came, 

My Friend ſaw my. Countenance always the ame 
O'era Pot f Bohea, we grew. merry and wile,.- ; - : 
And laugh d at the Torments fond Lovers deviles 
But, wo by Chlee, I live. in the Spleen, 
My Friend, with Surprize, ſees a Change in my Mein; ; 
I bid him be gone, for his Wit and his Tett 
But make him the more inſupportable Gueſt. 


How once ev'ry Object a Pleaſure did yield! . 
If I walk'd in the Garden, or travers'd the Field, 


On beautiful Landskips Lfeafted my Sight; * 


When the Nightingale ſung, I could liſten all Night. 
But now, as I rove chrough.ahe Valley or Glade, 341 
The beautiful Landſkips before my Eye fade: 

In the Nightingale's Note, no Muſic I find, | 
TO but Chloe ſtill runs — my Mind. 
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(146). | 
If my Spirits, in Solitude, wanted Relief, | 


With my Flute, by a Brook, 1 could ſolace ay Ol 
| Grief; | 
Or ſleep to the lullaby Noiſe of © ALES % 


And wake to new Life from a rapturous Dream. 


But now all Endeavours in vain I apply, ' © 
Since for Che I languiſh, for Chloe I die; 2 w 


To no Purpoſe I try on my Flute every Strain, EY 
And the Brook o'er the Pebbles now murmurs in Th 
BG | 
| Beware, filly Sh epherds, how Love you, defy, - 4 77 Th 
Beware of the. hehe Glance of her Eye; | 
In Freedom I triumph'd, and flouted the Swains Wh 
Who 12 themſelves Captive, and orgy. thei Own | 

hains ; | 
But fince I beheld her, alas! I'm undone, LIES Wh 
Since firſt '] ſaw Chloe, my Freedom is gone; 2 
I have forg'd my own Chains, and 1 conſtantly cry; Ben 
Was ever poor Shepherd ſo wretched as I! I 
How, Celadon, how ſhall I my Paſſion reveal? The 
Or, muſt I for ever my Torment conceal ? Wy 
The Woe ſhe creates has ſhe Pity to hear? We' 
Ah, no! ſhe is crvel, as charming, I fear. T 
Afi me, by Reaſon, to ranſom my Heart, 

Or teach me to gain her; oh, teach me the Art! Tac 


Ye merciful Powers, to you I com plain; 
N wi to the A; „ or r give Eaſe. to. the 
a. ö : $ 


s N G cc. 
7 As Nancy but a rural Maid, 
And 1 her only Swain, 


To tend our Flocks on verdant end, 
And on ee Plains ** 


9 1 l a 
. | Oh 


(147) 
Oh ! how I'd pipe upon my Reed, 2 
To pleaſe the lovely Maid! 
While from all Senſe of Care ware freed | 


Beneath an oaken Shade, " 
n de. Be 


| When Lambda under Hedges bleat, 
And Rain ſeems in the R )J 
Then to our. oaken ſafe Retreat EF: 
We'd both tog ether hie; 


There I'd repeat my Vows of Love 
Unto the charming Fair ; 
Whilit her dear flutt'ring Heart ſhould prove 
Her n * mine, ſincere, | 
3811. f Her Leve, &c. | 


When Phobur bright finks i in the Weſt, 
And Flocks are pent in Fold; 130 
Beneath our oaken Tree we'd reſt, 
In Joys not to be told ; 
Then when Aurora” 8 Beams ſet free 5 
The next enliv ning May 
We'd turn our Flocks at Liberty, } 
Then down we'd 145 20 Wer. 


| . 5 5 e. Po 
Let others fancy courfly zen., DI 4005: M. nina 
I'd live in rural Val Ex is? | 2544] 
1 Their Grandeur, and their Pride and Noiſe, 
Cou'd ne? er my Fancy pleaſe. | 
In Nancy ev'ry Joy combines, 
With Grace and blooming Youth ; 2 
In her with lucid Brightneſs ſhine . {ra bg 
Love, It , and Truth Jo 
C ] 7 ve, cala, be. 1 


0s. Bans 


0 


Returns, impatient, through the Sky, 
And fickens for the darling Boy, 75 


Nov forc'd to leave my Far bekind! Int 4% | 
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T? Eee aa E, my 


Shall never much delight me * ug 5 170 3 F g 
The Threats of ſuch a Shrew EET. 
Shall never vex or fright me; 


Her fickle war ring —: if 7555 
Shall ne'er have Pow'r to pleaſe me 4 Fg he. C 
The worſt of all her Ills . O SET 3 
Shall ne'er provoke or teaze m. 
Her Tongue, though as loud © © | 
As the Shouts of a Croud; . 

Her Tail, tho' as free 3 4h *„ 7 
Na Woman s can be; HIER 1 
I no more would regard her, abroad or at home, | ; 
Than a treacherous Jilt, or a noiſy Drum; ty 
But, when ſober and ſad, to my Bottle would * 0 


And her female Revenge both opts: +: 


SONG cctv. 


f HE Bird that hears Ber Neſtlings cry, 
| And flies abroad for Food, 


To nurſe the callow Brood. 
The tender Mother knows no Joy, Ys Rel 4 
But bodes a thouſand Harms; 4 2 


While abſent from her Arms. A = TY ITO 
Such Fondneſs, with Impatience Join'd, + 
My faithful Boſom fires, 


10 


The Queen of my Defires ft ß 9 "£171 
The Pow'rs of Verſe too languid prove, 


All Similies are vain; 
To ſhew how ardently I Awe, 
Or to relieve my Pain, 


ww 


. 


The Saint, with lin Zeal inſpir'd 
For Heav'n and ſoys divine; 

The Saint is not with Raptures fir'd 

More pure, nor warm than mine. 


1 take what Liberty I dare, 
'T were impious to ſay more; 
Convey my Longings to the Fair, 
The Goddeſs I adore. 


SONG ccv. 


Courting I went to my Love, 
Who is ſweeter than Roſes in My i 5 0 


when I came to her, by Jove, 
The Devil a Word could I fay. 
I walk'd with her into the Garden. 
There fully intending to oo her: 
But, may I be ne'er worth a Pats, 
If of Love I ſaid any thing to her. 


I claſp'd her Hand cloſe to my Breaſt, 
While my Heart was as light as a Feather 5 
Yet nothing I ſaid, I proteſt, © | 
But, Madam, * tis very fine Weather, 

To an Arbour I did her attend, _ 
She aſk'd me to come and fit by her ;. 

I crept to the ſurthermoſt End, 3 
For I was aſraid to come nigh WW 


Lask'd her which Way was the Wind,. 
For I thought in ſome Talk we muſt enter; 5 
Why, Sir! ſhe anſwet'd, and grinn'd, | 
| Have you juſt ſent your Wits for a We A 
Then into the Parlour we went, 
There I vow'd I my Paſſion would try 5; * 
But there I was ſtill as a Mouſe. 5 12 
Oh! what aidull r was £2” 
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31 
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H E N firſt I ſaw Camilla fair, 

I felt an inward Smart; - 
None could with her bright Charms compare, 
Twas ſhe that won my Heart. 5 


In vain I ſtrove to gain her Love, 
In vain I fighd for Aid; 

In vain I try'd her Heart to move, 
In vain to Cupid pray d. 


Till, being tir'd with Tears and Vows, 
I unto Bacchus flew; ; | 
He, fora Time, my Pangs removes, 
But ſoon I bleed anew. | 


Till Capidfor me did relent, * 
And grieved at my Pain, 3 4 
A whirling Dart at her he ent, | 
r i 1 5 | wo 
It pierced fair Camilla's. Breaſt, N 5 T 
And warm'd her Soul to Love; 
Since when, with Sighs and Wiſhes prend. 
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| She does my F uy + bg m 
8 ON 0 ccvn. 5  M 
"HEN charming Myra firſt; ſaw, ET. A 
Her beauteous Form did ſtrike an Awe, 

Upon my w-and'ring Eyes H 
But white 1 gad upon her Face, | W 
Admiring ev'ry Charm and Grace, 
"She did my Heart ſurprize. _— H 
S con as I felt the pleaſing Bar,, T 

Firſt Day, then Grief, within, my Hearts. 3 
Alternate took, their-Courſe ;., - 696117 | 2 W 


At laſt I thought the wiſeſt Wa ay | A 
Was firſt my Talents to diſplay, 
Her F ri, to en force. 


- * 
f 5 | Her 
* 7 x * f 3 . 
. f 4 Y 


Her mas, gain'd, I next aſpir'd, 
To what my longing Heart deſir d, 
And crown my ardent Lowe © 
The charming, lovely, tender Maid, 
To own it mutual was afraid, 
But did not difapprove. 


Tho' envious Tongues with Art have ſtrove 
To wrong me in my Myra's Lowe, | 
| Their Efforts prov'd in vain ; 
For with her Contempt her prudent Eye 
Did their malicious Reaſons ſpy, 


And mine does ſtill remain. 


eee en 
A® ISE, and hail the ſacred Day, 
£ 3 Caſt all low Cares of Life away, 


And Thought of meaner Things; 


This Day, to cure thy deadly Woes, 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs aroſe, 
With Healing in his Wings, 
If Angels, on that happy Morn EN 
The Saviour of the World was born, 
Pour'd forth ſeraphic Songs; 

Much more ſhou'd we, of human Race, 
Adore the Wonders. of his Grace, 

To wham the Grace belongs. 


How wonderful! how vaſt his Love 
Who left the ſhining Reahns above, 

Thoſe happy Seats of Reſt ! 
How much for loſt Mankind he bore, 
Their Peace and Pardon to reſtore, 

Can never be expreſs d. 
While we adore his boundleſs Grace, 
And pious Mirth and Joy takes Place 
Of Sorrow, Grief, and Pain; 
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| Give Glory to our Gop on high, _. 


And not, amongſt the general Joy, 
| Forget Good-will to Men. 


Ol then let Heaven and Earth rejoice, 

. Creation's whole upited Voice, 5 
And hymn the happy Day, 

When Six and Satan vanquiſh'd fell, 

And all the Pow'rs of Death and Hell, 
Before his Sov'reign Sway. 


SONG CCIX. 


yOung Damon ſighs, and pines away, i 


In Secret makes his Moan; 
Of Marcia thinks the life-long Day, 
Of Marcia thinks alone. 


| Too long the Youth had W his Breaſt, 


Securely rang'd the Plain; 
He ſwore, * A killing Eye”s a Jeſt, 
And Love can give no Pain. 


But now, alas ! his Notes are: chang” d, 
Too late his Error ſpies ; 

And he who once a Rover rang'd, 
A Slave to Marcia dies. 


Unleſs, in Pity to his Pain, 
She ſpeaks, and bids him live; 


An Angel's Voice may ſave the Swain, 


And Damon's Fate reprieve. 


SONG CCX. 


Ee; not a gentle Nymph, who ſyes. | 
Not Lowe, but Amity ; : 


Nor dread the Flame that, while i it oo | 


Conjures thee to deny, 


The gen'rous Mind diſdains to own | on „ 


A Paſſion that deſtroys: any 
Laments, not feeks the tranſient Boon 
That in Poſſeſſion dies. 5 
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„„ 
Thee not the chang' ling Fancy's 8 rt % „ 
Arms with 2 feeble Bre; 75 po | Ee 
But awful Reaſon bids me.court 4 
Thy Friendſhip, with thy Heart. 
Revlon ſhall guide my Hopes of Joy, 
All my Reſolves enforce ; 

Nor let a lawleſs Flame deſtroy 
That Virtue it adores, 


F court alone the chaſte Reward, 

Her rigid Laws approve ; 
Thy Honour is not more thy Guard 
Than my untainted Love; 
The Fool the Cauſe of Vice can plead, 
T' Abandon'd maycomply ; 

But be it ours, O virtuous Maid! 
To. triumph and ** 0 


s O NG COXT. 


ante and Wit, illuſtrious Maid, 

Bright as to you belong; 

Charm all Mankind without the Aid 
Of ſoft melodious Song. 


Why will you add, enchanting Fair, 
The Magic of your Voice; | 
By which in us you cauſe Deſpair, 
Yet make our Fate our Choice. 


In vain to tempt Laertes Heir 
Their Songs the Syrens try d; 

But, could their Notes with thine coy, 
He muſt have heard and dy'd. | 


Sing on, bright Maid, repeat each Strain, ; 
— Tho" in each Strain's a Dart; 1 
We die by Pleaſure, not by pain, | _ 
While thus "ou Pierce on A —_—_— 
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How chearful then were ſeen 


The Looks of every jolly Swain, 


Who aim'd Aurelia's Heart to gain 4 
With Gambols on the Green? 


Their Sports were innocent and gay, 3 
Mixt with a manly Air; _ 


They ran, they danc'd, they ſing and play, 


All ſtrove to pleaſe, their diff rent Way, 
This charming lovely Fair. 

Th'ambitious Strife ſhe'd ſtill admire, 
And equally approve; 


Till Phaon's tuneful Voice and Lyre my 


With ſofteſt Muſic did inſpire 

Her Soul to gen'rous Love, 
Their wonted Sports the reſt decline, 

'Their Arts are all in vain ; 
The Nymph is conſtant as divine, 
The more they envy and repine, 

The more ſhe loves her Swain. 


SONG CCXIIL 
Harming Chloe, look with Pity 
On your faithful love-fick Swain ; 


| Hear, oh l hear his doleful Ditty, 


And relieve his mighty Pain. 


3 Find you Muſic in his Sighing ? 


Can you ſee him in Diſlreſs, 


Wiſhing, trembling, panting, ying, 1 


Yet afford no kind Redreſs? 


| Strephon, woo'd by lawles Paſiion, - + 


For no Favours rudely ſues ; 
All his Flame is out of Faſhion, 
Ancient Honour for him wooes. 


WũƷEiüi Gr. 
1 HEN bright Aurelia tript the Plain, 


Leue 


; (135): 


Love for Lowe's the Swain's Ae 5 1 
But, if that is deem d too greatz + 

Pity, pity, his Condition, +54 
Say at lealt you do not hate. 


Should you, fonder of a Rover, 
Practis'd in the Art of Guile, 
Slight ſo true and kind a Lover, 
Chloe, might not Strephon ſmile! 
Yes; well pleas'd at thy-Undoing, 
Vulgar Lovers might upbraid ; 
Strephon, conſcious of thy Ruin, 
Soon wour be a _—_ ns. 


8 0 N G ccxlv. 


W H E N Sapphe ſtruck the quiv ring Wire, 
The throbbing Breaſt was all on Fire; 
And, when ſhe rais'd the vocal Lay, 

The captive Soul was charm'd away. 


But had the Nymph, poſſeſs'd of theſe, 
Thy ſofter, chaſter Pow 'r topleaſez _ 
Thy beauteous Air of ſprightly Youth, 
Thy native Smiles of artlefs Truth; 
The Worm of Grief had never prey'd 
On the forſaken, love-fick Maid; | 
Nor ch mourn'd an hapleſs F lame, 
Nor daſh'd on Rocks der ge F rame. 


s O NG xv. 


T* H * fatal Shafts unerring 1 \ 
bow before thine Altar, Love „ 
feel thy ſoft, reſiſtleſs Flame a — = 
Glide ſwift through all my vital Frame 4 Tl 
For, while I gaze, my Boſom glows, 

My Blood in Tides impetuous flows; 4 
Hope, Fear, and Joy alternate roll, 
And Floods of Tranſports whelm my Soul * 
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Lead Beauty thro' the Mazes of the Ball, 


1 There leagu'd with hopeleſs Anguiſh and Deſpair 


My fault'ring Tongue attempts in vain L 
In ſoothing Murmurs to complain '* © © © + 
My Tongue ſome ſecret Magic ties, 5 
My Murmurs fink in broken Sig!) ; 
Condemn'd to nurſe eternal Care, © '* MM 
And ever drop the filent Tear, 
Unheard I mourn, unknown I ſigh, 
Unfriended live, unpitied die. 
SONG COxVIÞ 
W Here now are all my flatt'ring Dreams of 
Joy! ISAs F 
Monimia, give my Soul her wonted Reſt ; — 
Since firſt thy Beauty fix'd my roving Eye, 
Heart-gnawing Cares corrode my penfive Breaſt! 


Let happy Lovers fly where Pleaſures call, 
With feſtive Songs beguile the fleeting Hour; 


Or preſs her wanton in Lowe's roſeate Bower, 
For me, no more I'll range th'empurpled Mead, 
W here Shepherds pipe, and Virgins dance around; 
Nor wander thro' the Woodbine's fragrant Shade, 
To hear the Muſic of the Grove reſound. 


T'll ſeek ſome lonely Church, or dreary Hall, 

Where Fancy paints the glimm'ring Taper blue; 
Where Damps hang mould'ring on the ivy'd Wall, 

And ſheeted Ghoſts drink up the midnight Dew: 


A While in Silence o'er my Fate repine; _ 
Then, with a long Farewell to Love and Care, 
To Kindred Duſt my weary Limbs conſign. 


Wilt thou, Moni mia, ſhed a gracious Tear 

On the cold Grave, where all my Sorrows reſt? 
Wilt thou firew Flow'rs, applaud my Lowe ſincere, 
And bid the Turf lie light upon my Break ! 


s ON 


Ro! 2 ons 
$0NG e 25 
vy not the Pr oud, is Os Crepe 55 
E Per eh e my 1 * + 
Give me but t Innocence and , 

I ask not to be great. 


I, ina ſweet, Retirement, find N 
A Joy-unknown to Kings 3 37771 
For Sceptres to virtuqus Mind 
Beem vain and empty Things. f BAK 
Great Cincinnatus, at his loughy | b dat 
With brighter | ate N 1 45 | 
Than guilty Cz/ar e' er could how, [2 wands 
Tho! ſeated on a Throne. 1 


Tumultuous Days, and reſtleſs Night, 2 Bent 
Ambition e bn _ 

A Stranger 4 6-9 a Delights af 400 Hl, 
Of Study and Repoſe. "£1 $06.3 46 VV 
Then free from Envy, Cars, and Strife, ett D886, 

Keep me, ye Pow'rs divine?22? 
And pleas'gd, whet: ye demand mn e * 200Y 
_ that Life reſign. 5 183: 


3 
* 1 


of 
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Trephon, your Breach of Faith and Tru 
) Afﬀerds me no-Surprize';' = 

A Man,who grateful was or juſt, 

Might make my Wonder riſe. | 


That Heart to you, fo fondly ty'd, | 
With Pleaſure wore its Chainn : 

But, from your cold, neglectful Pride, FN 
Found Liberty again, | , I Krug 


| F or this no Wrath inflames my Mind; | 
s My Thanks are due to tes 
70015 Such Thanks as generous Migors-find2" incold 2: 


| | Who ſettheir Captives » free, | 
J 5 8 80 N 6 


Pry * 
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Thouſand different Arts I 95 a 
vary Celid's Face 
And at — Alteration ſpy* a” 


Some new reſiſtleſs Grace. 5 


Now chearful Mirth, with y Delight, 

Shines in her Eyes . 

Now Sorrow clouds their beamy Light, 
And heaves her ſnowy Breaſt. 


Each diff rent Tum of Mirth, or Spleen, 
Still gave the Maid new Charms; et AE 
Anger alone remain d unſeen, * ©, * $a. 

Which ev'ry Nymph diſarms. Lei © 


Fair-one, can you forgive the Art 

Which did your Wrath — 3 

Alas! far diſtant from my Heart 
Was that raſh Word 1 ſpoke. + 


And know, this Paſſion only ſhew'd 
Ne Graces to my Sight; 
Your Cheeks with brighter Beauties glows, 
Your Eyes flaſh'd keener Light. 


Like e s, my _— Aim 
Would on Jave's Lightnings gaze; 
But ſank amid the fatal Flame, 


And periſh'd in the Dees: 1 


8 0 N fe] COXXL 


T dewy Dawn, | 
As o' er the SOR 

Young Roger early _—_ | 
” e chancd to meet 


= With Feuny m., ĩð hal ghd 
® The ! ä Maid, rag e 


1 Her 


Her Cheeks ſo red, 
With Bluſhes f. pread, 
Shew d like the breaking Day; 
Her modeſt Look 
The Shepherd took, 

She ſtole his Heart away. 


With tender Air 
He woo'd the 9 
And movingly addreſs'd ; 
For Love divine 
Can Clowns refine, _ 
And warm the coldeſt Breaſt, 


Her Eyes he prais'd, 
And fondly gaz'd 
On her enchanting Face, 
Where Innocence 
And Heakh diſpenſe 
Lach winning my Grace. 
Young Jenny's Breaſt 
Love 5 — confeſs'd, 
ind felt an equal Fire; 
Nor had the Art 
To hide her Smart, 
Dr check the ſoft Deſire. 


137 +1 


Hymen unites _ 
In bliſsful Rites 


And Wedlock ne'er 
Could boaſt a Pair 
ore lovely or more true. 
Ye Rich and Great, 
How ſeldom Fate 
Jives you ſo mild a Doom! 
Whoſe wand'ring Flames 
And wanton Dames 
mutual Plague become. 
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The Fair, the matchleſs Two 55 
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Thouſand different Arts I ty d 


4 8 


And at * Alteration fpy'd © 
Some new reſiſtleſs Grace. 


Now chearful Mirth, with 227 Delight, 


Shines in her Eyes conf 


Now Sorrow clouds their beamy Light, | 


And heaves her ſnowy Breaſt. 


Each diff rent Tum of Mirth, or "El; 


Still gave the Maid new Charms: 
Anger alone remain'd unſeen, 3 


Which ev'ry Nymph diſarms. bs 2335, 10 - | 
Fair-one, can you forgive the art 
Which did your Wrath provoke; | 


Alas! far diſtant from my Heart 
Was that raſh Word I ſpoke. + 


And know, this Paſſion only ſhew'd 
New Graces to my Sight; 


Your Cheeky with brighter de glow I 


Your Eyes flaſh'd keener Light. 
Like Semele's, my daring Aim 


Would on Jave's Li elenings gaze; 


But ſunk ami f the fatal Flame, 


And periſh'd in E eee 


SONG c 


T dewy Dawn, 
As o'er the Ss 

| Youn Roger early Rs | 
- e chancd to meet 


With Jerny ſweet, | 


> 4 » # — 
The blooming Cane Maid. n 4531 


A 


To vary Celid's Face; $ *; th £3 " 4 : ' 


She\ 
She 
And 


And 


15 9 1 
Her Cheeks ſo red, 
With Bluſhes ſ pread, 


Shew'd like the breaking Day; 


Her modeſt Look 
The Shepherd took, 
ns ſtole his Heart away. 


Wich tender Air 

He woo'd the Fair, 
And movingly addreſs'd ; 
For Love divine FS 
Can Clowns: refine, 


Her Eyes he prais'd, 

And fondly gaz'd 

On her enchanting Face, 
Where Innocence 


And Heakh diſpenſe * -: 


Young Jenny's Breaſt 

Love in be confeſs'd, 
ind felt an equal Fire; 

Nor had the Art 

To hide her Smart, a 


Dr check the ſoft Deſire. 


1 * 


Hymen unites . 


In bliſsful Rites 5 


And Wedlock ne'er 

Could boaſt a Pair 

ore lovely or more true. 
Ye Rich and Great, 
How ſeldom Fate 

dives you ſo mild a Doom! 
And wanton Dames 

mutual Plague become, 


P 2 


Fach winning roſy Grace. 


And warm the coldeſt Breaſt. 41 


The Fair, the matchleſs Two! 


Whoſe wand' ring Plames 3 


| mu 


ds HT 
While Coach and sir 


Your Paſſion fix, bean ge nedebE ic 
You buy your State too dearly Gr 43h] 2. 
Ah, courtly Folks ! . N e t 
Vou're but the Jokes den Frod ae: 
of thoſe who love fincerely, . 


4 SITE . 

8 O N G COXKILL 1 GW vt! 
Ying i is an Occupation, i ban gn? | 
dis 250 by all who mean to riſe 3 c 4 * 
Politicians owe their Station 2 55 wel 0 
But to well concerted Lys. 


Thoſe to Lowers give Aſſiſtance, ng 
To enfnare the Fair-one's Heart; 3 00 
And the Virgin's beſt Reſiſtan ge 
Yields to this commanding Art. 


Study this fuperior Science, = n 
Would you riſe in Church or Wa. >. TS 

Bid to Truth a bold Defiance, ' © © 
Tis the DARES. of the Goat. 
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Te 0 e Thoughts a ry. 10 5• 175 *. 5 
With Love and Grief. oppreſs d 3 
To Peace a Stranger all the Bar. 


7 


4 4 n 
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And all the Night to Reſt, 
For thee, diſdainful Fair, I Pine hn be we e 
And waſte the tender Sigh; + | 
By that obdurate Heart of thinke 
My balmy Bleflings fly. 2 0 „ 


21 rol 

O look to yon celeſtial Sphere, £38% Ahle 
Where Souls in Rapturelglow w EN 

And dread to want that Merey chere | 
Which you. refus'd begs. 27 


eta 7/7 £4 . $ONG 


8 


Does, in the Woods, my Love detain, 


2 
2 
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80 N an CG 

e ee 5 42: 2 1 * rr 9 2 * > 2 27 N 5 5 
Ome for their Forms I have deſir 0d 
And others for their Wit admir'd 1 0394 51 
(FA AS ,‚ f 


Yet, Fair-one, I can truly vow. 
1 never, never loy'd; till hoe. 
No Language can deſeribs the Pain 
Which in your AbſeheeT'{ſuRtain; 
Or paint the rapturous Delight, 

Which ſwells my Boſom at your Sight: 

So when the golden Sun declines, 

Sad Heliotrope her Head declines z: - | 4 gt 
But quickens with his vital R,, 
And ſpreads her Beauties to the Day. „ 


% ey 
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VVV 
Love] by thy Almighty Pon rr. 
O Transform me to that new blown Flow'r, 
Which, fram'd for Sweetneſs and Delight. 
Attracts my lov'd Almeria s Sight: 
Behold, in vernal Beauty dreſt + | 
It decks the lovely Virgin's Breaſt;  _, _ 
Whence it ſuperior Grace afſumes,, e 


And with unrivall'd Beauty bloom s. : 
Why am I not that gentle Air, ; 
Which flutters, fans, and cools the Fair ! Sk 


Too happy Zephyr! balmy Gale! 
That „ her Breach ou ſteal; 
dee, while your Pain you ſoftly ſigh, 
And on her ſnowy Boſom die; 

Thy Goddeſs, Hora, jealous grows, 

And with divine Reſentment glows. 
Why am J not that Bird, whoſe Note, h 
Sweet warbling in his liquid Throat, 
Bids every Grove and Vale rejoice ; 

His tender, ſoft melodious Voice, 

Nightly with his enchanting Strain, 


* 


"(4 66) 1 
Till, KPaing, ſhe forgets. to fer 
The Dangers that may threaten there: TFH 


When Phæbus Darts direkt! his we 3 
' Almeria ſeeks the cooling, Stream 1% % 200-1 
The River God with Pride xegeives |, 1, 
| Almeria to his azure Wave gd a b Se 
With murm' ring Joy EY TE bole” 
8 take her 1 the dae ee rr Mie 
e Gods Were ap rann al e d e 
How ſhould Aly HEE 3 . 
Pardon, thou bright, thou matehleſt Fair?! 
The bold Preſumption of my Fray rj; 
Gladly would I m y Beng change,: 110 29271 921. 
Gladly from Form to Form I'd range; 
Might I, in any Hape, )delight 4 (> 
| Almeria's Senſe, or pleaſe her Sight: 
Or might thoſe Variations prove... 
The Trhth of x my ee Love. ee Yo 


N 5 5 K 8 
2 163: 34 20-441 


1 O. VIA 


8 O N G cur. rern fit * 


F OM courtly Eaſe, aud ſplendid Frog po 

Behold Great William roas'd to Arms ; 3 

No Space, no Time, Tcarce intervenes, _ 
But finds him *midft the War's Alarms, ras 


Early of virtuous Glory. proud, EE 
Behold him graſping at its Wready EE 1 „ 
The Main cn witnels how he ſtooꝶvůn £43k 18 
Undaunted at the Scenes of Death. Wo 
Still our young Hero onward flies, 
' For Europe's Sake his Sword to draw; 


In vain Great Saxe each Project tries, 
For William his Deſigns foreſaw. 


All, that the Hero could engage, 
He did at Fontenoy perform; 7 " . 
Regardleſs of the Battle's Rage, ] k © I 5 
He rode ſerene _ the Storm. 2 3 | 
7 | Scarce 
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< 165 5 ä + aa . 
Scarce had he view'd his native Shore, in 
His ſuppliant Britons run um dad þ *. e 
His Preſence and his Aid implore 2 4128. eee | 
To drive Rebellion ſrem our Land-. n 
Warm to 5. erve, Beer Laws, 15 

— Her firſt Ala m his Cares excite . 1 #49 18 FFF 

Still foremoſt in his Country's 5 Conte, i 

| Her Troops to arm, or bead the Bight TE} 

in Impatient n e of HEM 

Their Leaders. Order 10 0 . 
22 And, pleas dg Ari 8. 

2 Wall hb ts quei 1 4 

March is the Word Waben add mug Se P £007 - ol , 

Th' intrepid Ranks with Hevvour 7777 2 1 net wry” 1 

Inſpir'd with Emulation round, 1 

Who ſhall ruſh foremoſt aher 2 4 hank 8. Eads . 


1 Rebellion heard his Voice, and ferne 

To Mountains, odious for its Birti? I. bret SED LY 
087 Even thither on ward un drew, » N IM un 1.26 
„ To cruſh the Monſter dead to Earth. | 


Like Marlbro's, his terrifie'Name, {\ +» 354 rl  WM 
Makes the Clans tremble from afar ;5\ '''' f 
Strikes their late vaumting Hero tame. 2 
And drives him hopeleſs of the War.” et RES HE 
On, glorious Prince! purfue them "3 þ 
And let the daſtard Villains kn; 
Tis thy own lod! Britannia's 1 ol 


5 ee 


but her G Rt 2 7 
None er Ft FLAIR v4 — „ wo 
$ ON G CxxV. Wy | 

On a Lady's being FIT, | 5 , 


AST by the Margin of the Sea, 
And on the.damp 22 ſhelly Shore; ** 


A Swain in penſive Poſture lay, 1 ö [ 
And thus his hard Miſhap deplore, gs > 44 FRY 1 
4 .His hard Miſhap deplore. 3 


* R 7 
ö * 4 
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O cruel Fate, ah! hapleſs Hour; 
When I and Ce/ia fail'd the Deep; © 
When, huſh'd by ſome deluding Pow'r, 
The Winds and Waves were laid aſleep, b 
| The Winds were laid aſleep. |-:: | 


Too foon, alas! the peaceful Scene 
Chang'd to a Storm, the Tempeſis rar 
The Sky look'd black, the-fmovaking Main 
Daſh'd its fierce Waves againſtithe Shore? 
| Fierce Waves againſt the Shore. 


Twas then my Heart wept, D E „5 0. T 
7 


And, like the Ship, was rent in Twain; oo 
N Celia 3 N DL 
Sunk, ſtruggled, roſe, and ſunk again, 

; Sunk, roſe, and funk again. 
Thrice did I plunge beneath the Waves, 
To catch the ſinking panting Fair; 
Thrice made a vain Attempt to ſave, 
1 ſhriek'd, I rav'd in mad Deſpair, 

| I rav'd,in mad Deſp air. 

How fain wou'd Damon then have dy d. 
And hurry'd to the World beneath ; 
To ſeek his Lowe, and by her Side 
Lament her too untimely Det, 


het _ $ONG CCXXVIII. 
Retty Wanton, come away 
Lovers Month is always May; 
ong have I, too long to ſay, 
Su'd the wanton Thing to play; 
But, alas! and well a-day, | 
When I ſue, you cry meNay, 1 
| 5 ben I ſue, &c. 
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To requite my HEM Meck . 
Pay me now, or never pay; | | 
Nature ſmiles, and logon ain 


. 4 

4 

2 

Win 
— 

4 


All is:deck'd in beſt Array; REPEL” 
Pretty Wanton, come away, 55 „„ 
Let us /ove. = Month of A r 

| Let ur es 
Little Wane, let us ere „ 51 FR? HRT 
'Thro' the fragrancMyttle Grore; LUC T RET 5 


There to hear the Turtle- Do vs 
Cooing Sonnets to its Love DO 
Every Turtle equals u + | 1 EY is 
Tho' the God or Beauty ſuore, one's _ 
the the 0. be. wy 4 i 
Let us then our r Times} improve, e 1 
Sonnets may your Scorn remove. %* 112% EM 2 
Coyneſs doth not thee behov. : „e: "48k"! 
Wear the Wreath a Shepherd wove. oy 
Little Wanton ! let us rove, „„ 1 
Tho che fr 2 2e drove. 1 4 — 
i | ery N . 
22 rk + Tot "x n 2 N 
E. not Lowe wich cokꝭ· L oy. 3 . Ms 2 Wa bk 
Every Field is green and gay, N n i EEE 
Every Hawthorn's r with May 8 % oj} AM W 
Jocund Birds, on ev'ry 23 27 | — In 
Warble out the live- long 555. I IE 


Every Sevain, in Shepherds Grey 
Tunes his fav'rite Roundelay Ki endl Ew 
Tender Lambkins ſportive firay, ., 
Bloſſom Buds their watt apt 

Come, my Wanton, come away, 


er mme 
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6 Thus it was 5 
Form'd by Practice 70 45 Mind 5 3 
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EP SONG ccxxIX. 


Conſtancy has now the Day; 

Tell me not my Heart was warmer, 
When it us'd to go aſtray : 

Lowe, in Youth, doth fiercely blaze, 

But ſo ſtrong it never ſtays ; 


18 Eyes, > na — 15 


Leve in Youth does fiercely blaze; 101 855 


But ſo ſtrong it never ſtays. 


If I follow'd every Creature, 
Sure the Fault may be forgiv'n; 
Tis the Frailty of our Nature. 


Who can change the Will of Heav's ; | 


To the Objet might be new, 

= Yet to Love I till was true; 
3 Tho? the Object, Se. 

Cupid, Guardian of my Heart, 
Leet it looſe to range a-while; 

In each Eye it found a Dart, 


And engag'd by every Smil 
E . 


N - Thus it was, &c. 1 ny 
= Cupid, to me ever Lind? 
| Kept the pureſt of the Fire; 5 


Droſs conſum'd. my Heart _— 


Sa 2) on? 


4 Such a Flame as will be true, ö 
Such the Gogs reſerv'd for you. „ 
"i Such a Flame, e 5 3 
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Ty I'S 1 11 Fa *y | 
.- 36 ON 6 e C 
_ gre eue bloody Fate, what canſt chou now d 


more? 
Alas ! tis now tod late Philander to reſtore ;) | ; 
Why ſhould the hen ug Powers Pfand Poor. „ Mor: 
| tals to believe _ | 
They guard us here, and A962 2 us there, yet all our 
| Joys deceive ?. 


Her 1 then ſhe took, ny held it with her 
And with a dying Look cry'd, Thus I Fate command : 
NO ah! my Love, I come to meet thy Shade 
| w. 
Ah! I come, ſhe ery'd; with's Wound ſo wide, there 
- needs no ſecond Blow. * 


In my Waves her Blood ran fireaming down the 
oor, 


20 
+2 


Unmov'd, we ſaw the Flood, _and bles'd her dying : 1 


Hour | 
Philander, ak ! *  Philander. ail, .the bleeding Philli 


cry'd; 
She wept a while, then forc'd a Smile, then clos'd her 
* and dy d. hu . | „ 
80 NG CCXXXL + - + 77 


HE N gie by your Slave ark, 
Why ſhould you fly foal? © * 
So the firay'd Fawn i'th* pathleſs Wood 
To her Joſt Dam makes Hatte : 

Each Noiſe alarms, and all Things add 
New Terrors to her Fear ; | 8 
She ſtarts at every dancing Sade... 
Each Branch 91 0 eee Air. 


"Ie 7 9 OW + & 
{ _ 1 . 


ke 


| With ev? "ry Leaf, « each "Baſh that has 
Throughout the murnmb ring e 


Her ſympathetic Heart partakes, '| | ven 0 


She trembles as they move. 


Fond Maig 4 unlike the Wolf and Poe 1 175 
1 hunt no 1 (9 Gilroy 'S.. C + 4 To 1 41 
"*My utmoſt Prey wou no1 re ela 


han you might give with Joy. . irg rr N 
Urg d on by ſoft . $145 26 . 75 70 W 
karmlcſly purſue ; - 4 7 wth 2 
vont LOT to ay Ch may cruel prove, ; Fo 
4h to yu. a 
* ale l. n Hum, | 
To chilith ears Trepan 5 me wr 

ve: R 755 athe PEG em 7 dA 
* now fit for A an N = * 


s ONE Conor” | 
F 209 n keep yo your pads eu. 7405 


b conſtant 0 5 
4 him perceive no „ 
= Wau he'll be falſe 9 . La 1 
. not that Celia is more fair, ee 
Or has more Charms than you; 
But that ſhe's leſs diſturb'd with Care, 7 
If he be falſe or true. | 


Why then ſhould you diſgrace with Tear 
That Face which once was 17 2 

Or why ſhould you diſtract wit | 

That Heart which once was Mp 7 5 

Let Smiles again adorn your n | 

Again be gay and glad 
And he'll again — his 7 5 | 
Or elſe by Fove he's a mad, 5 7 
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RUS T not, hm for he'll deceire you 
Treachery is his ſole Intent; | 
Firſt he'll court yo then be'll _ you, : 
Poor deluded to lament; _- +1 
Liſten to a kind Adviſer, 
Men purſue but to perplex ; SO 
Wou'd you happy be, grow wiſer, 
And avoid the faithleſs Sex. 
Form'd by Nature to undo us, 
They eſcape our utmoſt Heed ; _ 
Oh ! how humble when they woo us, 
Ohl how vain when they ſucceed. 
So the Bird, when once deluded 
By the artful Fowler's Snare, 
Mourns out Life, in Cage ſecluded, 


8 then, in Time beware. 
\ A 7 HAT means fair Chloe's mournful Eyes, a 
Thoſe Sighs that heave her Breaſt ? 
Sure ſome curs'd Fate in Envy tries 
To'invade my Fair · one's Reſt. 
Oh ! ſpeak, dear Nymph, declare the Cauſe 
Of fo much anxious Pain 
| Methinks thoſe Tears pronounce the Ls 
Of ſome dear lovely Swain. 


Thoſe blooming Cheeks, like Roſes 70. 
Thro' Sorrow ſeem to fade; _ 

Theſe Eyes the radiant Sus outyy'd _ 
O'ercaſt a gloomy Shade. 

Sooner than they mal cloſe with Grief, 
Or Chloe wear the Willow ; 

Kind Cupid, ſend us both Relief, 
And bleſs me on her Pillow. 5 


SON 8 ccxxxlv. 


Q 7, 


Deſpairing Sylvia cries, + + 


Debarr'd the Freedom to „ ret 


But thro' a Lover's Eyes. 8 


And thoſe unguarded ever ſpeak, 
Betrayers of my Heart; 
For, ah l our Wiles are all too KAT | 
Theſe to diſguiſe by Art. | 


Thus hopeleſs muſt I &'er remain 
Eike Gho/ts about their Treaſure ;_ 

Till ſpoke to firſt, ne'er ſpeak again, 
Still wanting Strephon” s Leiſure. 


Dear, thoughtleſs Man, a Stranger to 
The Secrets of this Breaſt, 
That's his, from Inclination 1 true, 
More conſtant that tis bleſt. 


There cou'd he fee, and conſcious know 
The Torments of Neglect; 


ok 


They ſoon wou'd teach him how to de * 70 


More Love, and leſs N eglect. 


8 0 NG COXXNVIL 
OT this blooming April Seaſon 


Spite of all the Force of anger 
Still I act a frantic Part. 


As the Canker eats the Nes * 
And the ſpringing Green deſtroys; 

go Deſpair my Reſt oppoſes, 
And conſumes my riſing Joys. 

Ev'ry Valley, Field, and Mountain, 
Flow ry Plain, and verdant Grove, 

Warbling Bird, and ſparkling Fountain, 
Minds me of my luckleſs Love: 


SONG CcCxxxy. 
FJ anD: Fate to ſigh, to figh in vain, N 


Can relieve my aching Heart; 


RE The I 1. ny. 

When the Cowllip I diſcover, - _ 
Springing o'er the Primroſe fair; 

Thee (I 4 85 my gentle Lover! 
Wou'd 1 cropt to deck my Hair. 


If I fadly fit reflecting 

By ſome Hawthorn blooming Tree, 
All my Sorrows recollecting, 

Love, 1 cry, reſembles thee ; 


He all flow'ry can appear, 
To conceal his poiſon'd Dart; 
But the Wretch that truſts him near 


Graſps a Thorn, and wounds the Heart; 


$ ON G 'COXxXxXVIL. 
F every Sweet that glads the Spring, 
A Tribute to thy Charms Lill bring; 
I'll imitate the buſy Be. | 
To make a fragrant Crown for thee. 


When from the Plains we're chac*d away, 


By the fierce Go p that rules the Day; 
I'll lead thee to the Shades and Streams, 
To ſhield thee from his ſcorching Beams. 


And when to Reſt her Eyes incline, 

And Light, nor they, no longer ſhine 3 
The faireſt Fleece of every Sheep 

My Love ſhall Preſs in peaceful Sleep. 
From all the Ills that Life invade, 

I'll guard the dear, the Beautecus Maid; 
My tender faithful Care hall gore, 1 


* 
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E Gets, I fooliſhly deny*d 
My Strephbon' 's laſt Addreſs 3 

Provok'd, he now no more reply'd, 

But left me in Diſtreſs. 
Oh! Cupia, ſend your ſureſt Dart, 
And ſtraight command his Stay ; - 
Let him once more but ask my Heart, 

I'Il never more ſay, Nay, 


Thus happy Moments oft we loſe, 
By ſome ill Fate inſpir' d; 

At once capriciouſly refuſe 
The Thing we moſt admir'd; 


No more I'll blame Lowe's ruling Pow” 1 3 


Or curſe his juſt Decree; 
»Twas I that fix'd th'unlucky Hour, 
And ' twas confirm'd by me. 


_* - COQUETTE, | 
AT the Cloſe of the Day, ' © 


When the Bean-flow'r and Hay 

Breath'd Odeurs in every Wants 4 

Tove enliven'd the Veins | 

Of the Damſels and Sawaing, | | 
Each Glance and each ARion was kind, 
Each Glance and each Keen was wind, 


Melly, wanton and free, 
K;/5'a, and fat an each Ka 
Fond —.— in her 221 ; 
See, thy Mothey is near, | 
Hark! ſhe calls ee to hear | 
What Age and Experience adviſe, 
What ON Sc. 


5. 


SONG CCXXXVIN, 5 


i 
Haſt thou ſeen the blith Dove 


Stretch her Neck to her Lowe. | 

All glofly, with Purple and Gold 3 31 T1377 

Ef a X7/5 he obtain, 1 „ 
She repeats it again, MES 


What follows you need nat be cold; 
What follows, Oc. 


Look ye, Mother, ;ſhe eryd, 
. You inſtruct me in Pride, 55 
And Men by Good- manners are won 3 
She who trifles with all 
Is leſs likely to fall) 
Than ſhe wWho trifles wick one; 
Than ſhe, Se. 


Prithee, Molly, be wiſe, : 
Leſt by ſudden Surprize 
Lowe ſhould tingle in every Your 
Take a Shepherd 2 Life, 3 
And, when once you're a W; ifes 
You ſafely may trifle again, , , 
. You ſafely, Qc. 


Molly , ſmiling, reply'd, 1 
Then I'll ſoon be a Bride, . 
Old Roger has Gold in his Cheſt 5 
But I thought all you Wiwes 
Choſe a Man for your Lives, 
And trifled Pp more with the reſt, 
And ed, Sc, c.. 
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SONG u ns 
FILL, fill, fill the Glaſs, 85 
Briskly put it round; 


Joyful News, at laſt, 
Let the Trumpets Tound, 


Join with lofty Strains | 
Lovely Nymphs, jolly FRAY 12 
Peace and Plenty ſhall again - 

With Wealth be crown'd. 


Come, come, come, ſweet peace, 
Thou moſt welcome goal + 
Let all Diſcord ceaſe, 


Harmony abound. 


SONG CCXLI, 


Ode to WISDOM, by L.. 


6 b H E ſolitary Bird of N ight 
Thro' the thick Shades now wings his F light, 
And quits his Time-ſhook Tow'r z 
Where, ſhelter'd from the Blaze of Day, * 
In philoſophic Gloom he lay, | 
Beneath his Ivy Bow'r. 


With Joy I hear the ſolemn Sound. 

W hich midnight Ecchoes waft around, 
And ſighing Gales repeat; 9 

Fav'rite of Pallas T attend, 

And, faithful to th Summons, bend 

At MWiſdom's awyful Seat. 
Che loves the cool, the filent Eve, 
Where no falſe Shews of Life deceive, 


5 17 the Lunar Ray 3 

Here re Fol y drops each 13 Diſguiſe, 
Nor ſport. her gaily-coloured Dyes, 
As in che Beam of Day. 


E 
Co 
£ 
2 


"Tp 376 * 
Oh! bells . of ev'ry. Art, 
That glads the Senſe, or mends the l 
 Blefs'd Source of purer Joys! 
Inev'ry Form of y bright, 
That are th tk, Sight 
With Pleaſure and Surprize. - 


To thy unſpotted Shrine I bow, 
Attend my modeſt ſuppliant” 8 Vow, 
That breathes no wild Defires ; 
But taught by thy 'unerring Rules, | 
To ſhun the fruitleſs Wiſh of Fools, 
To nobler Views aſpires. 


Not Fortune's Gem, Ambition's Plume, 
Nor Cytherea”s f Bloom, | 
Be Objects of my Pray'r; 
Let 2 Vanity, and Pride, 
Thoſe envying glitt' rin 
The dull Ns. 7 — 
To ne thy better Gifts impart, 
Each moral Beauty of — 
By ſtudious Thought refin'd ; 
F or Wealth, the Smiles of glad "Content; 2 
For Poab'r, its ampleſt, beſt Extent, | 
An Empire o'er my Mind. 


When Fortune drops her gay Parade, 
When Pleaſure's tranſient Roſes fade, 
And wither in the Tomb; _ 
Unchang'd is thy immortal Prize, | 
Thy ever verdant Lawrels riſe 

In undecaying Bloom. | 


By thee protected, I defy - 
The Coxcomb's' Sneer, the ſtupid Lye 
Of Ignorance and Spite ; 
Alike condemn the leaden Feel 
And all the pointed Ridicule | 
Of 2 Mit. 
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Prom Uney, tk d 


In thy, Retreat I reſt ;: 


Purſue thee to the peaceful Groves, | 5 
Where Plato's ſacred Spirit e ee 


In all thy Beauties dreſt. 


He bid I Yu tuneful Stream 
Convey thy philoſophic Theme 

Of Perfect, Fair, and Good: © 
Attentive Athens caught the Sound; 
And all her lining Sons AG 


In awful lends Hood >. C43: 5 


Reclaim'd her,wild, n Youth; 

Confeſs'd the potent Voice of T7 ruth, 
And felt its juſt Controul ; 

The Pa//ions ceas'd their loud a 


| | And Virtue's moſt perſuaſive. Charms 3 


O'er all their Senſes ſtole. 


Thy Breath inſpires the Poe?'s Song, 
The Patriot's free, unbiaſs'd Ton gue, 
The Hero's gen'rous Strife; 
Thine are, Retirements , ſilent Joys, 
And all the ſweet engaging Ties 
Of fill, domeſtic Life. - 


No more to fabled Names confin? 8 
To the ſupreme all · perfect Mind, 


My Thoughts direct their Flight ; * : 
- Wiſdom's thy Gift, and all her Force 


From thee deriv'd, eternal Source 
Of intellectual Light. | 


O ſend her ſure, her ſteady Ray, 

To regulate my doubtful 4-964 N 
Thro' Life's perplexing Road ; 

The Miſts of Error to controul, 


And thro' its Gloom dire& my. Soul 5 | | 956 5 414 
1 een and Goll. 


e, and . 
The dull Impertinencg of Tite, 4 N 28 
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Beneath 


. 
Beneath her clear diſcerning a 


The viſionary Shadows fly FT cn © 
Of Folly's painted wow 3 PETE, P 
She ſees thro* ev'ry fair Diu | oy 


That all, but Virtue s 2 id ira 1 
Are Vanity and Woe g | 


80 N 6 | 'CCXLIL + 
AN there be, ye Powers above, 
Perfect Happineſs, tis Love, 
Can Man know a greater Bliſs, 
Than the ſweet, the balmy Ai; - -- - 
Soothing Looks, each grateful Smile, 
All that can the Heart be uile, wil 6k 
All that can the Heart uile . 


Why ſo often do I figh, 

Pine alone, yet know not why 5 

Love has ſurely vanquiſ'd me, 

And makes me own his Deity. - 

Mild, as Queen of fond Defires, 

Is the Fair my Soul inſpires, _ _ 
Is the Fair my Soul inſpires, | 


Wanton Cupid, ſearch around 
All Arcadier s verdant Ground 
Tell the Fair for ber I fighz 7, © 
Tell the Fair for ber I die. him ILSS” 
Venus, Queen of fondeſt Love, _— 
To my Wiſh propitious prove. 
To my Wilh propitious prove. 
God of Lowe, and ſing Charm 8 | 
Gave the Faireſt 3 We 5 ay 1 N * 
You who ſighing: Lowers ad, 
Warm with Fus the lovely Mail; 8 
Only this I aſk of thee, _ tins 5 et 
Conquer her, as thou haſt,me, | ö 
. her, as thou haſt me, . 


1 IM: 5 
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N thy fair Banks, cl Medwa Jing: 
A Youth his Sheep . 
On thy fair Banks, his future Care, 


The tender Lambleins may d;**:* ff ; 8 a 0 


| Happy, had Fate detain'd at Home 
The fimple Youth too fond to roam. 


Happy, alas ! till curious, lte, a 


Ne liften'd tothe Taber] oh > v or MS 7% he. 


Near Tunbridge falutary Springs, 2771 


What Beauties grace the Vale? 
Beauties, that make the barren Soil. 3 


And craggy Rocks of Tunbridge — a 


He came, and Celia s dang*rous: Charm . 


Bäeheld with ea er Gaze: 
So, round a Torch's glimm ring . 
Th' admiring Inſe& plays OY 


| | / Likethathe gaz'd, and, in his Turn, 


He ſaw it ſhine, and felt it burn: | 
Th' unhappy Youth, by ve 3990 
By late Experience found. 
That Celia's Scorn denied the Cure, 


Whoſe Eyes had giv'n he e ET ETON 


Helpleſs, and hopeleſs, pin'd away,, 
In Tears by Night, and Sighs by _: 
By Collin's Fate, be warn'd to view | 

The Fair, with cautious Eyes; 
This Place is Cupid's Empire Seat, I 

And who can ſhun Surprize? 
Since few can hope, and all muſt . : 
Where Kingſley Mead and, Byer appear. 


8 ON G *CCXLIV. 


EE from the ſilent Grove Alexis 1 | 


And ſeeks, with every plealing Art, 
To eaſe the Pain which loyel 4 WS. 
Create? in his Heart. 
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Myfic oh! compoſe my 


Wt 45 oy 


To ſhining Theatres he now repairs, - 5 4 1 IF 


To learn Camilla's moving Airs, F 


Where thus to Muſic's 150 r — cus dard l i * 


Prayers: . M crvti vn l 
Charming Sounds that Grey languſh, 


Anguiſn l! 
1 6 * 
4 * 


Every Paſſion Yields to JFF 
Phabus, quickly en relieve ihe; BE 8.0 6 8+ 3 RY 


Cupid ſhall no more deceive 'me, - | _ 47 


I'll to ſprightlier Joys be free, 
I'll to ſprightlier Joys be free. 


Apollo heard the fooliſh Swain, e 15 wy 15 x 4 
He knew when Daphne once he lov,” 7 


How weak, t' aſſwage an am' rous Pain, 
His own harmonious Art had prov. d, Fe, 
And all his healing Kette how* vain. 


Then thus he 'firikes the 4 peaking String, DET 


Preluding to his Voice an ſings: 4 
Sounds, tho? charming, can't relieve. heb: * 5 ; . 17 
Do not, Shepher „then deceive the, 


Myufic is the Voice of: Lit 


If the fonder Maid believe thee, 

Soft, relenting, kind, conſenting, 

Will alone thy Pain remove. a 
Will alone thy Pain remore. 


s O Net] | 

H OW long Klixa, muſt E languiſh,: i rat: + 

And waſte my. Soul in tender Anguiſh ? 

How long thus drag out Life in vane : : 
Conſider Time is ſwiftly flying, 


1 * £% 


* 
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Conſider ev'ry Day is dying 
And never will return . 

And never will return again. 
O! let not Pride, and fooliſh Faſhion, : > 
And too much Prudence ſtarve my Paſſion + 
rr ſometimes the gen rous Breaſt: * L's 
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Swe b the Build NG: | | 
There Lowe creates the nobleſt Tie; 
Tis ſolid Wiſdem to be bleſrt. 
Tis — . to de bleſt. 
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dor cœxlvl. 


HIL E in a Bow'r, with 1 . 
; The /ow/d, the low'd, Amintor lies ; 
While, finking on Lucinda's Breaſt, 
He fondly ki/5'd ber Eyes: 
A wakeful Nightingale who long 
Had mourn'd, had mourn'd within the Shade, 
Sweetly renew'd her plaintive Song, 
And warbled thro' the Glade, 


| Melodious Songftreſs, ery d the Swain, | 
Jo Shades, to Shades leſs happy 80 | 


Or, if thom wilt with us remain, 


Forbear, forbear thy tuneful Woe! 2 
While in Ducinia's Arms IIe, le 

To Song, to Song, 1 am not fre 
On her ſoft Bo/om while I lic. 
1 Diſcord find in thee. e 


8 ON G CCXLVII. 
Ence, thou Deceiver, | 
Never, ah! never 
Wilt thou return to thy Clas nn | 
' Grown, in your Leifure, 
Fond of new Pleaſure, | | 
Some fairer Rival will laugh at my Pain, 


He. Dry up thoſe Showers, - -— + 
* Sweeter than Flowers; 1 
Look in the Fountain, and fre opera there: | 
Where is the Creature, 
1 hroughout all Nature, 
— ſo engaging, fo ſweet, and ſo fit * 


% 


SBe. 


” Sie. 


She. Go — deckive 4 TE 
No II believe — Fe, 
Lea on my Breaſt, and thy Conftancy ſw 
* Shou'd you deceive me, 
Or ever leave me, | | | 
Chloe would languiſh and die with Deſpair 
He. My ſweeteſt Treaſure, - Fo TEAK 
Every Pleaſure 
Every Charm in my Chlie 1 ſnd 
And all the Graces 
Of neweſt Faces, 
Call but my Chloe back into my 7 Ma 


88 NE G- ccxlvII. 


HE N Chloe was by Damm ſeen; +: 
ek 1 „„ ene unmov'd 2 - 
ook' d ſo like the Cyprian Queen, 
He gaz'd, admir'd, a = £5 
He lov'd, alas ! but lov'd i urn, ＋· ·w¹-m 
And full of Grief and Care ft ins acts + 
He knew, he never could os 
The lovely charming Fair. 
Chloe deſerv d a better Swain, . 
He not ſo fair a Bride; 
Yet ſtill he hugg d the fatal Chain 
He lov'd, defpair'd, and dy'd ; 
Take Pity then, thou charming Maid, 
For Chloe's Caſe is thine 5 
J dare not ask, ſo much I dread, - 
Muſt Damon s Fate be mine * 


SONG CCXLVIIL 


E. IND Godof Sleep, ſince it muſt be 
That we reſign ſome Hours to thee; 


Invade me not, when the full Bowl | 


2 Ly 75 N T 1 Bb TY" 6 
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Then only I thy Ail ee rt Bas 
When I can laugh, and drink no mores 
Short, very ſhort, be then thy Reign, 

J haſte to laugh, and drink again. 


B- oh! if, melting in m Arm, 2+ {£65 1 

he Nyniph, adotn'd with all her . 1 
In pleaſing Dreams ſhou' d, me- ſurprize, 1 
And grant what waking ſhe denies 5 
Then prithee, gentle Sumber, ſſay, 
And ſlow, and flowly bring u Her. It 
If Fancy can ſuch Bliſs beſtow, ..,; ; 


Who woul dot be deluded o "IF gt ; 0 is) 
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Ulcan, mer en" f ee ; A. =; nf FF 
As Neftorrus'd of Old 3 *' - | | 
Try all thy Skill to trim it up; q Goh 


I 5 — TY 


Ft 8. - & 


And damask it round with Gold: 
Make it ſo large, when'fill'd wi ich Tack, ron 

Up to the ſwelling Brim; - * 
Vaſt Toaſts on the delicious ae, i 9455 I 

(Like Ships at Sea) may. im. G 5 g 57 1 {i 


Carve me thereon a curling Vin" 


And add two lovely B Rays 3 3 
Whoſe Limbs in am' rou ans ine; 
The Types of future hag 5 5 


Cupid and Bacchus my Gods are, py 
May Lowe and Vin ſtill reigns 4, 

With Wine I waſh away my Care, 

And then to Love + 
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They kindle'gen'rous 8 | 


_ H : Chars Which 85 doo ben. 
In Fancy's heav'nly Fair, ge 


We to the Lilly and the R.... 
With ſemblance apt compare; pens, ST IMP FOR 
With ſemblance apt; for ah | how d. „ 
How ſoon they all decay? Res og 41:4 654008 
The Lilly droops, the Ro/ is gone, 


* n fades mes. 
dud Beaury, bel. N 


But Mo bright Fi irtue fands cafe, 1 
With ſweet Diſcretion join'd ; 
With Mildneſs calms the peaceful Breaſt, 


And Viſaum guides the Mint. 


When Charms, Sſie e, conſpire | 
Thy Perſon to EE. 55 575115 ele 4 > . 


Ald everlaſting Loye, 
1 * bee. I 
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Laughing Idle, flatt'rin Ts 3 9 41 


Moſt fantaſtic Work of Niere“ | . = Ib 


Still, like Fancy, on the Wing. 1 


Slaves to every changin Paſſion, : 
Loving, hating, in Extream; | 


Fond of ev'ry fooliſh Faſhion, .. | * © , hy | 


And, at beſt, a pleaſing Dream,  _ 
Lovely Trifle! dear Illufion! | JOEL: |; 
Conqu'ring Weakneſs, wiſh'd-for Pain 3 ·˙ HE 
Man's chief Glory and Confuſion, ; 
Of all Vanities moſt vain. 


Thus deriding Beauty s Power, . © 7548 5g 


We will call it all a Cheat; 
Wes leſs than half an Hour, - + 
Air jou wolhe 4b Calin Feet. 
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Omas, thoughtleſs, giddy — 5 1 
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3 25 $0 N 6 ccur: 
2 no, 22 Ariftotle, 
All are Lovers of the Bottle 1 
| Poets, Painters, and Muficians, | 
Churchmen, Lawyers, and Phyficians, on EY 
All admire a pretty Laſs, 4 5 
All require a chearful Glaſs; ; e 
Ev'ry Pleaſure has its Seaſon, wo, 
Love and Drinking are no Treaſon, 
1 Love and Drinking, &c. 


SONG CCLIIIfx. 
Uſic has Pow'r to melt che Soul, „ 
By Beauty CO 1 
Each. can x & Univerſe controul, 
Without the other's Aid; 
Each can the Univerſe — 
Without the other's Aid. 


But here together both appear, 
Force united 
MA enchants the lining Ear, 
_ d Beauty charms the Eye ; 
=_ - Muſic enchants the lining Ear, 
| And Beauty charms the Eye. 
What Cruelty” theſe Powers to join 
Theſe Tranſports who can bear ? 
O {et the Sound be leſs divine, 
Or look the Nymph leſs fair; 
; O let the Sound be leſs divine, 
Vr look the Nymph leſs _ 


. 


